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Go Correspondenis. 


J. M. Si—We happened to be making an experiment with some new trout flies on 


Long Island when you looked in upon us. We intend to return your callin P. during | 


ur races. 

R. J. W.—The case has been decided by the Hon. Capt. Rous, for the Editor of ** Bell's 
Life.’ Capt. R. is senior Steward of the English Jockey Club, and is justly regarded as 
the very highest authoriry in Englana. Here is his “ opinion :”— : 

{fa horse, after passing the winning post, runs away, and throws his rider, it will 
not disqualify him from winning the race, provided the rider mounts his horse again and 
returns to the weighing stand ; and supposing a case of the rider being killed, or being 
So injured as to be unable to remount, owing to a fail, if the said rider oe carried to the 


Ss US. 


scales and isthe proper weight, it will not disqualify the horse. H. S. Re 


PS. | have heard of a case in point many years ago, when the winning horse threw | 


gentle. | 


his rider after passing the winning post ; the man was senseless, and a medical 
man in attendance was about to bleed him, but the owner of the horse insisted on 
taking him to the weighing scales first, fearing the Joss of biood might make him short 
of weight.” “a.m.” 
P, C. S.—Will write you as soon as we hear from H.L. again, who desired to make 
the purchase. 
J. L. of L.—Yours of the 3d inst. reached us on Thursday. We see A.B. A. every 
day or two, and will advise with him onthe subject. *: Two heads are better than one,” 


you know. 
By the Great Western, which arrived here yesterday, we received several English 
Magazines for May—only *‘tweive days af:er sight” 1n Loudon and Dublin. ,, Among 


them is the “ Sporting Review,” the * Dublin University,” and ‘‘ Ainsworth’s” Maga- 
, Willmer & Smith, our agents at Liverpool, write that ‘* These are al! the maga- 


Zine, 


» zines that can be gotoff. The remainder will not be published util the 2d of May.” 


P. H. G. of Calais.—Much obliged for your invitation. We shall consult P. H. to-day, 


whether the chance with you is not preferable to those of the streams running into the | 


St. Lawrence from the Canada side. 
P, St. G. A.—Will look about to-day. and write yon on Monday. 
W.O. P.—Much obliged from P——’s for you, which wil! be sent by Col. P. 
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> It is with feelings of deep sorrow and sympathy that we announce the 

83 Of an honured friend inthe death of Mr. Henry Wreaks, of this city. 
\ir. Wreaks was an English gentleman in the ful! meridian of his life, and 
tensively engaged in commercial pursuits between London and New York. 
To those who knew him longest and best he was greatly endeared by his gen- 
erous impulses—his constant friendships aud his inflexible hoaor. His,—to 
us,—most unexpected death will—while it impresses us with the frailty of the 


tenure of human life—plant a tearful and undying sorrow in the busoms of some 


o! our most esteemed and intimate friends. 
s but feebly evinced by this solemn record of his death and our lasting remem- 
prance of his manly and Christian virtues, 





Animal Painting.—A correspondent has sent us the following sensible ob- 
servations on this subject. He remarks that he has frequently felt surprise and 
concern at the low state uf Animal Painting among us, and adds that it would 
almost appear that the higher order of our painters consider it not sufficiently 
exalted in the scale of art to merit their attention, To the lovers of the Horse 
and those interested in bringing his performances on the Turf and Road to their 


highest degree of perfection, such an estimate of the means of perpetuating the 


form of celebrated performers will appear absurd, especially when it is re:mem- 
bered that this peculiar department has been ennobled by some of the most 
brilliant names of those who professed the divine art. 

We have been led to those remarks by a visit to the painting rooms of a 
young artist (Mr. R. A. Cuarge,) at the 2d Ward Hotel, who devotes his sole 
attention to Animal Portrait Painting. Mr. Clarke although somewhat inexpe- 
rienced, is, if we are not deceived, destined to take ere long, a prominent rank 
in his profession. To good taste and considerable mechanical execution, he 
adds a perfect knowledge of the Anatomy of the Horse, which enables him to 
seize and transfer to his canvass all the various distinctive points and charac- 
teristics of his subject, and to produce the most striking likenesses; among 
many others, we were much pleased with a portrait of that game and excellent 
little horse ** Ajax,” which together with that of his owner, may be truly called 
There is also a very excellent painting of a ce'ebrated Irish steeple- 
O'Connell.” Another of Mr. Jones of the 2d Ward Hotel driv- 
ing his well-known, fast mares. 

The very visible and rapid improvement Mr. C. has made in his later pro- 
cuctions shows much determination to fulfil what we would wish him. He 
was to visit Trenton this week for the purpose of making a sketch of Fashion. 


perfect. 
chaser ‘* Dan 





What's ina Name? as was said of Julius Czar, who robbed a hen coop 
in North Caroina. That of “ Peter Wiggins,’ so good ‘‘on Change,” 
does notseem to have been more respected in the same latitude. In one of 
our Virginia towns, some years back, lived two excellent citizens, a Mr. Par- 
rot, a rope maker, and a Mr. Buzzard, a brewer. They were friends, and 
made a tour together to some not very far country. On giving their names to 
a stage agent, they met pretty much the same rebuff as Mr. Power. ‘* Nove 
of your wit upon me, if you please, Gentlemen.” A Mr. Sheepshanks, a man 
of capital and other worth, being diffident of his name, had it entered upon the 
stage books as Mr. Shanks, and was apprehended on suspicion as a thief, a 
great robbery having occurred at the Hotel, where he was quartered, and the 
name of Shanks not being entered in the Bar bouk. A CorresPoNnDENT. 











SquinTING TOWwarDs War.—A late number of the Boston Post contains the 
following bellicose article. We are entirely ignorant as to the cause which 
drew it forth, but somebody in Boston wil] doubtless imagine himself kicked 
down stairs on reading it. Here is the article in question :— 

Norice.— We haven't bought a pair of pistols—we haven't been to a shoot- 
ing gallery—we haven't asked any body to show us how to load a gun—we 
don’t mean to kill any one who takes the Post, and we have no desire to be 
killed by any one, whetherhe takes it or not. P. S.—Open for a fight always 
after 8 o'clock, A.M., until 2 o’clock, P.M., and from 4 o’clock, P.M., until 6 
o’clock, P.M., at No. 49 Water street, ‘up stairs.” N.B—The stairs are 
rather steep, and there are a “ considerable” many of them. The usual time 
occupied by an individual in going from te top to the bottom, one secon?— 
accompanying friends, two rity a principal takes precedence. 


1 ex- | 


Our participation in these feelings | 


OTTO MOTTY’S OLYMPIAD—SECOND DAY. 

The following account of Orro Motty’s second day’s performance on the 
_ Bascombe Course, Mobile, is from the able pen of C. J. B. F., Esq., an old 
| correspondent of this paper, who commanicated it to the “ Picayune.” It is 


written under date of the 24th ult. :— 

Dear Pic —Instead of realizing Miller’s threatening finale, the world here 
seems growing young again, for fashion is reviving the habits of centuries long 
past. [hus our inudern rece course da:!y emulates the ancient Hippodrome, 
and the hacks of yesterday are Hippogriffs to-day. Disdaining saddles, as did 
\the Centaurs of old, our modern jockey—O:zto Motty—prefers the horse-hide 
to the pig-skin, thus proving practically that he stands on a different footing to 


the Chiffsey’s and Gil. Patrick’s of these degenerate times. I have just returned 
Saturday was to 


from all sorts of a race meeting, as you will speedily hear. 


F | have been Otto Motty’s ** last day,” as Sunday was Person Miller's, but the 


| perfect flood of rain, while it stopped the one’s ziding, rendered very unlikely 
| the other's conflagration ; bat the former was only postponed to Monday, while 
Thet we had races of “ al! sorts’’ you 
; will gather from this enumeration of the sport. The first was a bare-backed 
| gallop on two nags at once ;—the second, a foot-race ; the third a regular 
Olympic charioteering ; the fourth, a match against time—and thirdly a run 
for home that closely emulated the famed ‘* Third Avenue” about nalf an hour 
| by sun. 

| At about 4, P.M, Otto Morty, in costume somewhat a Ja fantastico, since 
he had neither the armor of the Greck, nor the toga of the Roman, jumped lite- 
rally on the pacas of a pair of perfect Hippogriffs, and bestriding both, like a 
Colossus of modern roads, he rushed round the course in 2:15—erect as his 
| protutype, though not quite so gigantic. 

It wasrealiy a magnificent sight. Though both nags were fine horses, it 
required much skil!, and no small investment and waste of whip-cord, to keep 
the pair at such a dead-lock all the way. Chiron himself conld not have stuck 
| faster to his horse flesh, and it seemed quite as natural to him. 

Ona the chariot race there was a heap of betting, forallday long it seemed a 
matier of emulation with the intended competitors to beat the hero of the “ first 
| American Olympiad.” Tnere were, as before, three entries. ‘The charioteers 
/were O:to Motty, McCardie and Chandler. At the s‘art, the first two got off 
| with a tremendous rush,—leaving the later some hundred yards behind. For 
; nearly half a mile No. 1 maintained the lead, though No. 2 kept creeping up. 
| _ About the half-mile post the two were dad locked, while No 3 was gra. 
| dually lessening his gap. Before entering the third quarter McCardle drew out 
| clear, and led home in superb style, winning by four or five lengths, while the 
| other two came out a-lap, Otc» having the vest of it. Time, 2:28. 
| ‘This was a superb race, and the whole assemblage was in raptures. All 
| 
| 


| the latter, I trust, is edjourned sine die. 


three drivers were en costume, and as they rushed along, horses, chariots, and 
| men, presented a picture both singular and novel. 
| By way of aninterlude, J. G.—one of our citizens—undertook to run, in 
| boots aud hat, thick pants and coat, a mile in eight minutes! It was only done 
| in fua, bat before he got through the runner found it no fun at all. Ona cool 
| day the course is certainly only one mile round, but in the almost blazing heat 
| this afternoon it was three miles long, at least. However, he run the race, 
| and certainly took the heat in 6:37. You see there are others besides Tropica! 
| editors who run foot races here. 
| By way of settling a question of speed, one of the victorious pair of chariot 
horses was saduled up and started against the watch, making his mile easily in 
' 1:58. With such nags in his team, it is no wonder that McCardle’s chariot 
| proved no slow-coach affair. But by way of diversifying these pastimes of past 
times, (as Hood would say,) Otto Motty gave us sundry specimens of his power 
| and skill with cups, balls, sticks, and cannon shot, upon a raised stage in front 
| of the Jockey Club stand, and after passing a very pleasant afternoon, ‘the 
| race forhome”’ began, which so beggared ail description that, as the Italian 
| lady answered, when asked the duties of a Cicesbeo—‘ I beseech you to sup 
| pose them.” 
Otto Motty will be in Orleans in a very few days, when you will have a peep 
| at these ‘Olympic Revels.” 

We have no musquitees yet-—have you '—but it is about as hot as an atmos- 
phere of Drummond lights would be. The Carpenter (in ruins) was played to- 
night for the first time. I: made a hit—-carpenters always do. 

Good night. It is getting into the middle of the small hours. I have asick 
friend to see to, and a long wick'd candle to see by. So excuse all blunders, 
and omit them in your setting up, for remember that I am sitting up myself. 

Yours truly, wad FB. 


O:to Motty, since his Mobile performances, has appeared in New Orleans on 


the Louisiana Course. Tne “ Picayune” of the 30:h thus notices his perform- 


ance :— 

The Sports To-Day.—If our readers would like to see one of the must as- 
| tounding equestrian spectacles ever witnessed in this country, we advise them 
to go down to-day to the Louisiana Course, to see Otto Motty ride. We were 
there yesterday ; and although we had before seen him ride round, starding 
upon two horses, we were more than ever strack with the skill, and streugth, 
and daring by which he is enabled to perform the feat. The time made by him 
yesterday was 2:12 upon the first attempt, and when he rode the same two 
horses against the chariot, he made his mile in 2:13. We have heard of many 
a race in our day in slower time. 

We were surprised to find so many people upon the course. The President 
and Secretary of the Louisiana Club were there, and many of the members, 
and there were more ladies even than we saw during the late races on that 
course. We sincerely advise a!] who would enjoy a novel and manly sport to 
go down to-day. From the somewhat magniloquent terms in which the affair 
was announced, many thought it a humbug ; but we were all convinced yester- 
day of our error—it is betrer worth the price of admission than are four-fifths 
of the races which we hasten to attend. 








Fish.—We learn that the Amateur Halibut Association will celebrate their 
triennial anniversary this year by an aquatic excursion in the bay; they star! 
at 12 o’clock m., from the head of Lewis’s wharf, in the ** Bounding Billow" 
(pinkie), June 17, 1843. Lauriat will ascend ina balloon from East Boston, in 
honor of the event. 

The Mammoth Cod Association have made arrangements to celebrate their 
anniversary with unusal splendor. The marshals w:i] come vot io uniform, and 
the original commitiee on bimbo will officiate. Password, * Josh ;” counter- 
siga, ** Newburyport.” 

The Tom Cod Society will fish en the flats as usual, and have their regular 
fry at South Boston sands. 

The Trout Clob will leave for Sandwich on the regular day, the members 
wearing musquito-masks and india-rubber pants for wading the streams. 

A letter from Cohassat states that Kalender’s fishing apparatus arrived there, 
some ten days age, in the slocp Glance, Capt. Nichols, but he was not expect- 
ed before the first of May. His patent hooks for catching tautog created quite 
a sensation amongst the old salts. They talk of building for him a new ovser- 
vatory for signalising vessels. 

Fenno expects to be at Phillips Beach on the Ist of Jane. A new dory, 
called the O. K., will be ia attendance. Boston Post. 





Strictly Grammatical. —“I do hate hic, hac, hoc, and I don’t see ‘he use of 
it,” said the litle Lord C y to his tutor, a stiff, starched, staid (sume say 
stay-'d) Christ Church man. ‘ You may hate it, but as to not seeing the use 
of 1, that is anotherthing.” ‘ Well, what is the use? tellus,” said the pupil 
Tt denotes the sex of nouns—for instance, or, more properly speaking, exemplt 
gratia hic passer means a male, or cock-sparrow, as the vulgar cal! them, and 
hac passer « female, or hen-sparrow. Hoc applies to things without life,” said 
the wtor. ‘Is that the reason why they call Rhensh wine hock! | always 
thought ours very dead,” said the lordling. The tutor was in arage, end would 
have flogged his pupil, had he nut been heir in entail to the earldom; as he 
was, he contented himself with telling him not to make a little ass of bis noble 








self, but to remember that hic and hec had their uses. Lord C y did In 
a few days afterwards he construed hic homo a cock-man, and hac homo A _ 





| Tue New Mirror.—This “ gay and young creation” of the mature vigor of 
a veteran Editor, continues to wax in merit and in favor, as we, even before its 
commencement, predicted that it would do. We had been indulged with a 
private rehearsal by the editor and artist, before the curtain was drawn, and 
when we foretold a brilliant scene, and abundant plaudits, we wrote advisedly 
with our pen. 

That quaint, but able personage, Mr. Walter Savage Landor, has ingeniously 
compared the appearance of a new work, whose merit is of a peculiar and novel 
kind, to the throwing of some odd and new kind of food into a pond wherein are 
various species of fish. At the first splesh, one fellow whisks to the surface, 
sees nothing worth notice, and remains stationary ; another approackes it, rubs 
it with his nose, turns it over with his fin, moves lazily off, and buries his head 
in the reeds ; another, more intelligent, but timid, lies surveying the prize with 
admiration but doubt ; while forth, trom the far end of the pool, darts a saga- 
cious pike, swallows the delicious bait, and sails off, followed too late by all 
the small fish in the water. So, in some sort, has it fared with the ** New Mir- 
ror,” and we have been not a little amused at the various, right, wrong, and 
mixed notions which our contemporaries have furmed on the subject of its me- 
' rits. The more knowing ones, quietly possessed themselves of duplicate or 

triplicate copies of the etchings, intending to reserve one or more til! the time 
when a complete series of them will be worth many times the present price. 
Others poured forth the usual amount of commendatory commonplaces, which 
say everything and mean nothing. Some have waited to watch the course of 
the wind before they embarked their reputation by pronouncing a decided 
judgment, forgetting that “ his praise is lost, who waits till all commend.” 

It now seems to be pretty generally understood that the ‘* New Mirror” has 
thoroughly succeeded ; nay, that it has gone beyond what even its friends had 
ventured to hope. Joun Neat declares the etchings to belong to the same 


order of merit with Retzch’s drawings ; and higher praise could no man give. 
Of its literary excellence no doubt can be entertained, since it is now certain 
that Mr. Wittis will devete to the enrichment of its pages, the best efforts of 
a genius that never yet wanted brilliance in its plumage, or flagged in the 
farthest soarings of its wing. 


THE ASTOR HOUSE. 


ITS SITUATION—PaRK FOUNTAIN—COMFORTS——-LUXURIES—NEW INTERIOR 
EMBELLISHMENTS, ETC. 


BY AN EX EDITOR. 




















Those worthy hosts of the Astor House, Messrs. Copeman & Sterson, are 
resolved, it seems, that their granite palace shall hold an undisputed supremacy, 
not only for its princely accommodations, but for its interior embellishments, as 
is shown by the superb fresco paintings and decorations which they have just 
completed, by Signor Bracatpi, upon the walls of the magnificent Dining 
Saloon. 

This massive pile may, without exaggeration, be deemed the most perfect, 
chaste, and imposiug architectural ornament in our city, and at the tip-top of 
everything calling itself a Hotel upon this Western Continent. It has, besides, 
the privilege to be felicituusly located in the very heart of this metropolitan 
“City of Fountains ”’—the London of America—and what is more, identically 
upon the most fashionable, elevated, and airy quarter of the most renowned and 
fashionable Promenade (Broadway) in that great Commercial Emporium.— 
Again: Oo its extended front 1t looks upon, and to all intents and purposes of 
ornament and utility possesses, as it were, its own rightful property and heredi« 
tary dumain, a regal Park of lawns and stately forest trees ; and here, as if ‘* to 
gild refined gold,” from their very midst, and w'thin a few hundred feet of the 
house, all the year round, towers into the blue heavens, night and day, in the 
bright noon-day sun, or io the silent hours of night, the ¢allest (in every sense) 
and most gorgeous, and imperial Fountain, in massive column and extraordinary 
height, that the world ever saw :—in winter to cheer the eye, when all else is 
dead and cheerless, with its crystal, silver-crested column of snow-white foam ; 
in the scorchacg heats of summer, peering far above the green-embowering fo- 
liage, and from the depths of its broad basin of dark waters, to refresh and cool 
the air with a perennial pearly shower of rainbow-painted clouds and glitter- 
ing mist. 

To these matchless advantages for health, salubrity, and beauty of position, 
add that its interior administration for every enjoyment is a model of perfec- 


| tion, whether we look to its table, ts sumptuous dejeuners, (such breakfasts as 


none others but Americans know,) ‘‘on hand”’ “at all hours,” and * piping 
hot,” recherché dinners, of the American, French, and Euglish cuisine, all hap~ 
pily combined, the choicest wines, delicacies, and game, swiftly conveyed here 
from all points of the earth, from the Pate fois of Strasbourg, Dindon auz 
truffes of Paris, and luscious trupical fruits of the Indies, to our own famed can- 
vass-backs, venison, white-fish, and salmon; or peep into its gay saloons and 
private rooms, that, in their splendor, comforts, and admirable and unequalled 
cleanliness and ventilation, and in the exact discipline and daily drill of the pla- 
toons of nimble servants in attendance, springing at the faintest tinkle of the 
remotest bell, furnish at ali hours of the night and day all the delights of a 
courtly residence, mingled with all the fireside luxuries of a domestic home. 
hese, andathousand otber nameless luxuries that might be enumerated, 
withou: disparagement to other excellent establishments, are become as fami- 
liar to the habitues of the Astor House as our own household gods. Pleasures, 
unknown but to those who have “ wintered it and summered it” with ‘mine 
hosts’ of the Astor, and who know them and their virtues ‘eu fond,” and 
what true joy it gives ¢hem to see the pure gratification their guests enj vy. 

In their splendid establishment we live, as it were, in one continued round of 
luxurious pleasures—in an atmosphere of couleur de rose enchantment, that the 
presence and active energies, ever on the qui vive, and the gay and heart-felt 
good humor and bonhommie, and ever-ready civility of such accomplished mas- 
ters of their art as Messrs. Coleman & Stetson, and their worthy and accom- 
modating adjuncts, (not forgetting the sleepless, vigilant, * pilot,” or “‘ captain 
of the deck,” J. P. M. Srerson,) perpetually diffuse around and among tke 
varied groups und coteries of the litle world who dwell under the lordly roof 
that they rule over with the tact of cousummate monarchs, guiding their ship 
of state with the precision and order of a chronometer. 

For it is in such a residence, and with hosts like these, so polished, au fait, 








howling blasts ard rain without 


and well versed in the usages of the world as they are, alike gracious to the 
most retir.ng plebeian a3 to the most wealthy patriciaa, that we can ever find 
peace, and sunshine, and repose within these solid walls, with the no mean con- 
solation, that a man of clear conscience need fear to pillow his head under this 
roof and sink to a sweet sieep, with a perfect assurance that there is no brick- 
bat, gingerbread masonry above his head to crash hia bencath a heap of ruins 
before morning. 

Who cares, indeed, beyorid the deep sympathies that al! must feel for the 
suffering poor, what may be the snowy sleets, the cold acd piercing winds, the 
Who troubles himself to know what may be 
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the revolutions or ‘ministerial changes in the political hemisphere? Who 
dreams of earthquakes and comets, Millerism or Mormonism, while this great 
Bazaar, Mart, and social Exchange, as it happily is for all our city, this superb 
baronial ball and manor, where, as in the olden times, some thousands cvuld be 
dined and lodged, is open to him for refuge, and that here, from ** the loop-holes 
of retreat,” from without the battlements of thie beautiful citadel, he can 
calmly survey, or turn bis back upon, the scene of turmoil and noise out of 
doors, and in the very midst of which he is tranquilly luxuriating? Whether 
he prefer to withdraw to the domestic comforts, and by the bright fireside of his 
own chamber, in some secluded, noiseless nook or corner of this little empire 
or “‘cosmogony,” or participating in its own internal sources and resources of 
amusement and gratification of every kind, mingle in the reception parlors with 
the more gay and youthful circles, and “the ladies fair” in the pleasant mazes 
of the dance, or lounge in the sitting saloons and reading room, or promenade 
and saunter through the marble corridor of the brilliantiy gas-lighted hall with 
the men of business or pleasure, the quidnuncs, the distinguished dignitaries of 
tbe land, or the entertaining literati and exquisites, the bel-esprits aud the elite 
and cream of fashion, and who all congregate thither as to one common centre 
—the heart and soul of our social system, where even newsmongers come to 
Jearn the latest and most approved and correct versions of their own bulletins, 
and where the stock-jobber and land speculator himself have to repair, as *‘ the 
court of last resort” and appeal, where they can most accurately see and mark 
the slightest fluctuations in the monetary barometer. 

Let us not forget in these ‘‘ charcoal sketches ”’ an essential appurtenance and 
accessory to this miniature world of in-gatherings from every point of the com- 
pass, foreiga and domestic, those straggling groups here and there—the tail- 
piece of this tableau vivant—those in-our-country-Lewly-introduced-members 
of the human species at the other end of the European scale of mortality—the 
little ragged mendicant urchins of both sexes, and occasionally practised female 
adults, with suckling infant, who infest now in later years most of our public 
hotels in large cities, and of which the regal Astor, of course, necessarily must 
have its due proportion, and has an abundant quota generously permitted to nes- 
tle in ‘some jutting frieze or cornice” by the vestibule or stairway. Above 
ail, add to these the less culpable and more importuning and industrious, but 
most useful and convenient little mannikins, or homuncules, of the newspaper 
periodical and portable literature tribe, that, like buzzing musquitoes, not un- 
pleasantly annoy you in the passage-ways, until your loose coppers have disbur- 
thened them (and glad enough of a rainy day are you to avail yourself of this 
accommodation) of some of their latest stereotyped intellectual penny press 
merchandize, of all the choicest and best classic authors, from Homer to Addi- 
son—al] the pearls of science, from Aristotle to Leibig—and all the light and 
pleasing fancy wares, from Bulwer to Willis and Benjamin, 

Nor must we forget in this grouping a still higher order of these gypsey 
figures in the background of the canvass: we mean those wandering minstrels, 
or troubadours, who, when at the top of their songs, and that their mellow voices 
and tinkling barps and guitars are sweetly echoing through the marble halls, 
can scarcely (when they look round upon all the chequered scene, aud upon the 
bright sunny light, and inspire the wild air within in some freezing night that 
their sparsely-covered limbs are here sheltered from,) disenchant themselves of 

he belief and the illusion that they are actually beneath the soft skies and in 
the balmy air again of their own ever-dear Italy. 

But the very gourmand himself cannot now any more live in the Astor pa- 
lace, uniess he have, besides his gout ‘or ragouts, and his mania to canvass the 
merits of canvass backs, also a spice of, and taste for, the sentimental and clas. 
sical. For now Messrs. C. & S. have resolved in these distressing times to 
take advantage thereof to do ail they can to soften and ameliorate the morals of 
mankind, and “to carry the war into Africa” (i. e. the gold coast), so far as 
they mean to set their faces and influence against that too much absorption with, 
and abstraction to, money-hoarding, which has hi:herto diverted the attention 
from the more refined subjects of mental culture. 

In the heart of the very locale itself, where the luxurious table and viand 
are daily spread, they have now, as it were by stealth, and without any note tu 
ihe public, superbly adorned the ceilings and walls of this already heretofore 
unrivalled dining-saloon (salon a diner) with fresco painting's, that burst upon us 
with utter astonishment. The Romans artfuliy seduced the mortal man from 
too great a devotion to his gastronomical propensities, by having at their feasts 
the blandishments of that “charmer of the soul,” sweet music. But those 

mcdern Grecians, Coleman & Stetson, exhibiting a yet more refined and clas- 
sical taste for a sister art, are determined, it would seem, to make an economi- 
ca! retrenchment of their woodcock and trout, by a species of mesmeric fasci- 
nation, or pictorial clairvoyance, into the arcana of history, that will cause the 
‘‘ mind’s eye” to drink in the spiritual nectar of fresco decorations and de- 
signs, such large and intoxicating draughts, that even Rudensheimer and the 
last vintage of Lafitte, will be quite forgotten, and remained unconsumed upon 
the table. 

We have he ard of one instance where a notable in-dweller and inveterate 
epicure of the Astor was, in truth, at the first opening of this room, so perfectly 
enchanted, not to say entranced, by the dazzle of the surrouuding imagery, 
that he actually let bis venison grow cold upon the heater, and mistook a glass 
of pure Croton for golden sherry. 

Apart from this, let us say that from out the liberal pockets of our worthy 
hosts themselves comes all the outlay of these brilliant decorations, that new 
place this imposing saloon, withits tasty corridors of Corinthian columns, far, 
very far indeed, in advance of anything American where the grosser business 
of eating is conducted. We love this classic taste, and it betokens well for the 
bard currency age in which we are. If bullion and money, as a drug at une per 
cent., brings such fruits of intellect, go on, say we, ye coiners of mint-drops ! 

The artist, as we have said, is the well-known Signor Bracavot, of Italy, 
whose exquisite designs on the interior of the dome of the Salle of the late 
Opera House many will remember as the most precious of all things, not ex- 
cepting De Begnis’s scores and Wallack’s costumes and fiddles, that were des 
troyed when that structure was consumed. His fine imaginative talent in de- 
sign, and his rich coloring and classic drawing, are also familiarly known in se- 
verai of our churches and private mansions. 


The ceiling overhead is upon a light blue ground, with rich, stone-colored, 
heavily moulded cornices, divided by a broad, beautiful, deep-blue border all 
around the imposing oblong. The inner entablature of the ceiling is then di- 
vided into three compartments, with a stone-colored rosette in each for the gas 
chandelier, and each compartment is egain seperated by gilded devices, among 
which shine out sweetly our own Twenty-six Stars, for each integral State 
sovereignty of the Union. All the columns at either extremity of this spacious 
hall are also pannelled in stone-color. Disposed on the sides of the oblong of 
the ceiling is, oneach corner, a superbly painted American Eagle, with i's 
shield, arrows, and olive branch, and between these four most exquisitely painted 
semi-c'rcular or hemispherical cartoons, each properly representing one of the 
Sour quarters of the earth, Europe, Asia, Africa, and America, and each richly 
loaded with every possible illustrative device of historical emblems, national 
symbols, and heraldic insignia, characteristic of each country ; and most inge- 
niously and prettily blended in gorgeous tints and bold and brilliantly defined 
outlines, indicative of a master’s tuuches, Here, in Africa, we note the mys- 
terious Hieroplygh, the Sphynx, the Crocodile, the wondrous Pyramid, and the 
i Ethiope; in Asia, the turban’d Turk and the Crescent moon, she Horse 
enjoin and the Elephant of “Ind 3” in Europe, as best befitting 
athe acme and predominance of old civilization over long-past 
barbarism—the polished, elaborate implements of art, the armorial shi id } d 
military weapons, all of a finished perfection and cast, and above all the al 
ing chartered rights depicted in the scrolls in the midst of Pa ned hah 
while 19 America, as became him, the artist has laid out his strength j f i a 
cilous reunion of most appropriate emblems, ex eal et 8 
. » SPP » xpressing in the silent 
of his pencil the yet recent rude epochs of barbarity 
severed or distinguishable from the 


eloquence 
scarcely even in our day 
ever-admitied giant progress which the 





‘infant Hereules” of our Anglo-Saxon civilization, and conquests of sword, 
and of mind, and of religion, have already made upon the “ virgin soil” of this 
“new world,” in its onward westward march to thet once bright, now o’er- 
clouded Orient, where civilization first began, and from whence our continent 
was peopled. Signor Bragaldi kas happily succeeded, however, as usual, to 
admiration, with his always judicious and well-regulated imegination, surpassed 
only by his mechanical power of adroit execution as an artist. Here we proud 
Americans, in this our rescued corner, can look with inward satisfaction at the 
tich and already accumulated memorials and signs of that ripe civilization which 
our gallant forefathers planteu here by their indomitable energies, by their un- 
compromising heroic love of religious as well as civil liberty, and exult in the 
reflection that all the impiements of peace and war, and of a high European 
culture that we brought with us, and have since so vastly endowed and glo- 
riously surpassed, are occupying a prominent foreground on thet historic tablet 
of our brief but most eventful career, where the reeking tomahawk, the red 
warrior’s plumes, and the wild buffalo herds of tbe prairies are fast receding be- 
fore us to th2 setting sun. 

But what will yet more piquant/y gratify American nationa! pride, amcng 
the assembled guests at the Astor, (at whose table in “each revolving yea.” 
each “ Sovereign State”’ in all her supremacy, is ‘many a time and oft’ per- 
sonally represented,) are the Armorial Bearings, or Shield, or Escutcheon of 
each of ver Twenty-Siz Sovercign States of the Union, and which are arranged 
with eminent taste around the upper part of the walls of the saloon near the 
ceiling and between the long ranges of the windows, and elso between the 
columns. They, too, are painted of stone color on a deep blue ground, and 
each supported beneath on a festoon of stone color, bearing the name of the 
State. Each is faithfully and most spiritedly painted, and in such style and 
coloring, and with the accessories of the figures eud back-ground scenery, so 
tastily and appropriately harmonized, thet the like has, we venture to say, ne- 
ver been attempted, mach less ever before been executed in this country. 

Not in ary State of the Union, have, as far as our knowledge goes, pains ever 
been taken, either by the constituted authorities thereof, or by the most patriotic 
and ardent admirer of State pride, to do justice to these devices, that are to pro- 
claim everywhere the radical and supreme elements that constitute the very 
basis of our confederacy, and under which symbols, each State, and the men of 
each State, must be found battling at thet last and dark hour, (which Heaven 
forfend !) when our eagle-bird—child of the sun, and of the mouatain crag and 
pine—shall utter her last dying shriek on the battlements of liberty. 

True, the determining and devising of many of these original designs, at the 
period of the successive formation of the Siates, must heve fallen into the 
hands of fersons not of the most competent ability or scholastic taste, but such 
as merely happened to be at the head of the reigning party cabals of the day 
Otherwise, in a country (a continent, let us add) like ours, whose history, 
scenery, and legendary associations, from its ancient monuments (!ost in Egyp- 
tian cycles) down to its romantic discovery, and through our own memorable 
colonizations and final emancipation, abounds in such rich materials of thrilling 
interest, would have presented to the mind of ihe least vivid fancy, and most 
unlettered understanding, symbols of greater significance, local fitness, point, 
and beauty, than those that have been selected, end whch ere for the most 
part altogether too common-place and trite for a country and people like 
ours. But still in their very republican simplicity end unostentatious plair- 
ness, they are, and must be, and will be, ever dear to Americans, as express- 
ing and embodying the Paliadium and safeguard of State Sovereignty, the 
highest power that we Democratic Republicans know and acknowledge ; and 
it is unaccountable that long ere this, each State at least has not proudly per- 
petuated them in marble, granite, and bronze, in enduring end beautiful forms, 
instead of having to search for them as at present in the worst slip-shod caubs 
of parchment State documents. 

It bas been left for Messrs. Coleman & Stetsos to repair this disreputable 
omission, and to present herein to their countrymen this studio or petit-Louvre 
and gallery of State Heraldry, as the most delicate offering they could meke of 
thei¢ own taste and good sense, and of their cisinterested impartia! feelings to- 
wards all, be the quarter he comes from—be it jake or prairie, everglade or 
mountain, backwoods or sea-coast, or what it may—so long as he glories in the 
proud and enviable title of an American cisizen. 

We understand it is in contemplation by Messrs.C. & S. to ornement also, 
after a similar manner, the superd drawing and dining saloons of the Ledies. 
They, too, must have theirarmoria! bearings, for what gallant knight in this 
chivalrous land only where woman is adored would not willingly kneel to be 
her armour bearer ! 

Beneath and below each of the State Shields is a large, chastely painted, 
vacant panel of stone color, the effect of which is very fine, and this panel 
again rests on a surbase painted to imitate Italian mardle, while th> very floor 
itself is correspondingly laid out in brown and yellow colors and blue borders, 
which give with the walls and ceiling @ unity and ensemble altogether remark- 
able for anything of the kind, and of extreme neatness and finish, nowhere to 
be paralleled, as we conceive, in any public structure, much less hotel, or pri- 
vate edifice in this country, and but rarely equalled by the decorations of any 
such edifice abroad. 

Why should it not be thus with Bragaldi, an artist, himself honored among 
tLe honored (“‘ /audatus ab laudato’’) of his own classic pictorial land, and with 
Coleman & Stetson for the liberal spirited patrons and proprietors of great 
talent, in the stranger as in the native, and worthy to be as these popular pubd- 
licans are, the enterprising caterers of the rich intellectual repest which they 
have here in this beautiful room given us—a foretaste as an asgury of what 
they yet intend to do. At present, we shall but in a lisping murmur allude to 
the plans that are already being embodied as to the capabilities of the spacious 
inner court of the Astor being converted through the facilities of that God-send, 
the adorable Croton, (now running river-like almost in streamlets through every 
chamber.) into a most recherche Garden of Lakes, and arbors, and parterres 
and sparkling fountains, forthe evening summer promenedes of the ledy and 
other guests, who are not yet tired with watching by moonlight by their veran- 
dahs the ever glittering, ever-foaming gient co!umn that is playing in the Park 
before them. 

To return: the magnificent dining saloon of the Astor may now be said to 
be converted into a pleasent study of the fine arts, over and above and beyond 
an anatomical amphitheatre and chemical laboratory for learning practically the 
art of dissecting the backbone of a wild turkey or broadbill, or of discussing 
the soluble compo unds of Uonstantiaor Nabob. I: is now, with ail the feast- 
ing of the inner man end the fiesh, a most intellectual flower garden, where we 
may gaze and gaze, and inhale new and stronger incentives to national honor 
and love of country. 


Here especially may the most fastidious stick'er and scrupulous adherent for 
‘“‘ State Rights” and * Sovereignty,” with all that enthusiastic esprit de corps 
and lofty amour-propre which separates his cherished abstractions from the 
dangerous ones of the consolidationist and centralist, gloat with inborn pride, 
upon the characteristic symbols and heraldic insignia that are the hereditaments 
of his birth-soil or political allegiance; and that mark the history and memo- 
ralize the gallantry, and embalm the legendary heroism of his own beloved 
State. 

And when the Hoosier, or the Buckeye, or even the Wolverine have wander- 
ed hither from Missouri, or from Arkansas, or Michigan, or Iowa’s waters, from 
the wltima thule of our western confines, he may as he quaffs his Cote Roti stil! 
recal to v:vid recollection his own wild prairie land and flowers, and those 
scenes of forest and hunter life with which he has ever been familiar. Nor 
will perhaps many years elapse before Oregon and the Rocky Mountains, the 
Yellow Stone, La Platte, end other regions beyond our outermost garrisons, il! 
come in to participate in these convivial scenes, and to claim of right a niche 
and shield among the vacant spaces still left for them and their embryo sisters 





spicuously from these walls. 


‘4 the far west, among the galexy ‘and constellation that now shine out so con- 





Here the warm-hearted Southerner, when he points to Virginia, Carolina, and 


Louisiana, will dwell with eloquence on the beautiful Palmetto and the « Old 
Dominion’s” glorious motto,worthy the fate of her Patrick Henry, ** Sic Semper 
Tyrannis!” The gallant chevaliers of the Bloody Ground or the bardy sons 
of the Pilgrims of New England will not look with apathy on the reproduction, 
under such impressive embellishments as are here presented, of the symbolic 
though unpretending emblems which respectively illustrate their several states. 
The man of the Aroostook, too, will turn with self-satisfaction to the giant- 
antlered Moose of his own inhospitable regions, and he of ihe ** Granite Siate,” 
as his State Patriotism waxes warmer with generous Port, will recogoize with 
increased pleasure the “ cloud-capp’d” hills and snow-pointed summits of his 
own native While mountains. He of the “ key-stoae,” too, aud other sister 
States, whose heraldic shields are less fanciful and striking than those of 
others, will nevertheless enjoy pleasing reminiscences in the more practical em- 
blems of agriculture and husbandry, the homely but useful plough, and the life 
blood of man, and oj untiring industry, the * wheaten sheaf” and the “ golden 
grain.’ 

last, not least, our own * Empire State” will also find here her armorial em- 
blezonments, faithfully, though—as it should be—not obtrusively represented 
in the heart-uplifting, soul-rejoicing dawn of the rising sun, brightening in glory 
and size, and diffusing more and more its gladdening, genial warmth,—faster 
and faster, as it rises ** Excelsior” et “ Excelsior,” to its noonday greatness, 
never to set—like our own unparelleled destiny, which it so well and beautifully 
typifies—but in an ocean of eternal splendor. 

Brethren of our own Angio-Saxon and Teutonic ancestry, the sons of Ger. 
many, have had the honor tu be the first to consecrate, with a grand public din- 
ner, 2 few days since, this superb saloon, on the occasion of their Anniversary. 
Lighted up in the most beautiful manner possible, with the soft, lustrous rays 
of the brilliant, newly introduced gas, that fall so pleasantly on the eye, com- 
pared with the glare of lamps, the decorztions of the room, with those which 
the Society added of their own sainted countrymen, together with the more 
substantial ornaments of flesh and fish and game, and the gaily-bannered cor- 
fectionary and *‘ patisserie” of the sumptuously arrayed tables, spread out before 
an elegantly-dressed, and good-luoking company of the most respectable classes 
of our German population, and the never-tiring enchantment of volup:uous 
German music, instrumental! and vocal,—produced an effect that was surpassingly 
grand, and imposingly beautiful; aud the record of that day will be a memento 
not less honorable to the taste and liberality of the guests, than to the superior 
tact and ability of the worthy proprietors, in giving the fullest force and effect 
to the admirable means placed at their disposal in the capabilities for unrivalled 
accommodation and recherché entertainment afforded to them by their palace 
of a hotel. 








THE “GREAT CREATURES” AT 
HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 

An Indian Rajah, reclining on his musnud, contemplating the dancing of 
Nauich girls and the feats of tumblers and juggiers, could not be more !ist- 
less and impassable than the audienee of her Majesty’s Theatre in days of 
yore. ‘They were all ot the school of Lord Chesterfield’s who thought that 
a gentleman who acquired a musical talent lost caste in society, and thet every 
active manifestation of emotion in public was an unpardonable breach of de- 
corum and social! “ bienseances.”. Who would have thought, eventwo or 
three yeais sinc?, thatevery feat, both of the “ vir.uosi” and the “ ballerine” 
would be encored, and that afier each act the singers would be brought before 
the curtain by a pplause, loud as the discharge of artillery, and so prclonged 
and untiring, that one would think it was produced by machinery, and not 
by the hands of aristocratic “ dilettante,” and of exquisites gloved in white 
kids. Such, however, was the case once more last Saturday night—proving 
the truth of the Italian proveib, “ Un Inglese Italianatoe un diavolo incar- 
nato.”’ Sullthe overflowing audience embraced the flower of the land. It 
included not only our own kind-hearied and popular Prince and his amiable 
family, but likewise the present Illustrious Visitor toour Court. It was, how- 
ever, the presence of her Majessy which diffused unusual animation throvgk- 
out the house. As the hour of the Queen’s reiirement approaches we be- 
hold her Majesty very rarely. Our feelings of interest, loyalty, and aitach- 
ment naturally increase—the public areanxious to see their young sover- 
eign once more—and one may say without flattery that hers are “like angel 
visits, tew and far between.” Her Majesty, who, as we all know, has not 
only the hereditary musical taste of her family, but is an accomplished “ di- 
lettante,” appeared to take deep interest in the performance of the triumphant 
“debutant.” How much pieasure have we notlost by this remarkable vir- 
tuoso not having been submitted some years since to the refined judgment 
of so august and so powerful a “dileitante.” Fornasari, we hear, long since 
trod inglorious the stages of the secondary theatres of Europe, and even of 
America. Five years since he came from the fatal head-quarters of yellow 
fever, New Orleans, and on his way back to Italy accidentally metin Paris 
Oli Paer. Thatgreat‘‘ maestro” was deeply struck with his remarkable cifis; 
he predicted his tuture fame, and often afterwards used to observe how 
strange it was that there was no news in the musical world of such a vir- 
tnoso. He used, then, to refer to his own trials, which «ere such that he was 
only discovered when long past the meridian of life earning his bread by 
scraping an old fiddle to make the “ bourgeois” dance at a Parisian “ guin- 
gette.” Fornasari, it would appear, subsequently sang at the secondary 
Italian theatres—at one of which it was ramoured, he had met with a fiasco(!) 
Then he went to Lisbon, and lastly to Turin, where our operatic caterer, to 
his eternal credit, discovered this phoenix. The lessee of the “ltaliens,” in 
Paris, has also eagerly secured his services, paying his forfeit to one of 
those Italian brokers who secure the “ turnof the market” and the first sale 
ot young talents, and dispose of them ata per centage, just as spirit jobbers 
in Mark-lane do puncheons of rum. But we must apologise to our readers 
for detaining them so long on the subject of our unexpected treasure-trover, 
merely adding that Fornasari most successtully exerted himself on Satur- 
day to attract the rays of royal favour. 

Of Persiani’sexecuticn we caanot find words to speak—she beggars all 
praise ; but what is remarkable is that she produces an effect which ihe com- 
poser dic not dreamof. The part of “ Irene’ was written for a “ mezzo 
soprano,” whilst Perisani’s voice is constantly ranging in the highest hea- 
vens of the human voice; so much so, that if by accident she misses the ex- 
act intonation, unlike any other singer, she sings half a note above, instead 
ef below, the musical bar. Her peculiar fine-drawn notes—argentile, pure, 
and aerial, like those of a Jark or nightingale—produce a far more striking 
contrast and combination of sound in the concerted parts than the composer 
could foresee; and also relieved “ Belisario” from the monotony of tone 
which has hitherto been its reproach. Moltini «biained an“ encc re” at the 
first outset, and we impatiently await the moment of beholding her in a part 
more suitable to her age and her remarkable gifts; the part she plays in 
‘ Belisario” is unfavourable; she is obliged to strain her voice to tewer 
above the deafening sounds of orchestra chcrus; and her person, with its 
agreeable youthfulness, and ‘ embonpoint,” and set off ina gay costume (by 
the by, rather in omelette style of colouring) are unfitied for the passionate 
and vengeful “ mamma of Persiani.” As to Conti, in spite of his voice oc- 
casionally refusing ic respond to his efforts, he is truly a great artist, such as 
a “cognoscenie” would go miles to hear. He noi only pleases the ear by 
what he positively effects, but he carries away your feelings, and acts upon 
your imagination, by strains of inspiration. By this effectof great artists 
upon the feelings, the true “connoisseur” must measure the merit of all that 
pretends to the dignity of art. 

We have always been jealous of the influence of ‘ the ballet”—dcemed the 
admiration it occasioned an affair of conventional admiration—and at all 
events felt quite convinced that dancing addressed itself to the senses and not 
tothe mind. But now “ c’est fini,’ we acknowledge that such dancing as 
was displayed in “ Giselle” is an affair of art, poetry, nay, even genius, 
This is owing to a total revolution in the empire of Terpsichore. Former- 
ly dancers’ evolutions were as precise as those of soldiers—in their feats they 
bounded and leapt inthe perpendicularline. How greatiy did his contem- 
poraries eulozise the perpendiculars of the great Vestris “ Le Dien de la 
Danse,” when at his“ debut” he made his three bounding “ entre chats” amidst 
athunder o* applause—which by the bye was not diminished by his dis-P- 
pearing at the third bound through a trap door on the stage the last ghost that 
had descended had left open. Now dancers have discovered that the line of 
beauty in dancing is, like that of Hogarth in painting—and that the more it 
is waving. undulatory, and inclined, the more it is graceful and captivating. 
They have gone one step farther, and have laid down thisaxiom—that danc- 
ing excels exactly in proportion as it resembles flying. This is the source 
of allthe presenttriumphs. If there were any spectators present at her Mas 
jesty’s Theatre on Saturday who were not under the effect of such a“ flying 
illusion,” when beholding the “ prouesses” of Elssler, Dumilatre, and Sie- 
phan, they must be totally deficient in that pewer of imagination which is in- 
dispensable for the enjoyment of art, Ev-sler not only danced “a ravir, bat 
displayed with écnder(al truth another quality, which is also now the object 
of the dancer’s ambition—the expression of feelings and passions by mute 
mimicart. Such being the recent revolution iu the choregraphie science, 
we lack corresponding expressions in quiet prose to deseribe the perform- 
ances which appear now utterly tu bewitch the enthusiastic audiences. We 
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be allowed. therefore, to borrow from the poet a passage which is ac- 
cately descriptive of the effect Adele Dumilatre produces :— 
‘ Her grace of motion and of look, the smooth 
And swimming majesty of step and tread, 
The symmetry of form and features, set 
The soul afloat, even like delicious airs 
Of flute or harp.” 
There is no performer, however, in whom we behold the effect of an improv- 
ed style of art more strikingly exemplified than in Guy Stephan. Last year 
ill, in var opinion, bat an agreeable common-place dancer—what 
ow we dare not say, for fear of alarming the turious partisans of 
r and Dumilatre. However, she has also her enthusiastic “ adora- 
irs,’ and many a kid glove was cracked on Saturday in the violence of 
e‘‘encore.” But we mast stop, merely observing that, whilst formerly it 
vasa most dificult task, night after night, to “ furnish forth” critiques of the 
)pera, DoW it is so easy a task that there would be no end to our lucubrations, 
“ id we not ‘ear to trespass upon the patience of our readers and on the space 
) this journal devotes to far mote important subjects and more able 
. Writers. 
(‘he following distinguished company were present—The Dachess of 
iXent and party occupied her Majesty’s box; the Crown Prince of Wurtem- 
ry and suite occupied the Queen Dowager’s box; the Duke and Dachess 
Cambridge, Princess Augusta, and Prince George of Cambridge; the 
\larquis of Ailesbury, Marquis of Tavistock, Marquis of Worcester, Mar- 
of Titchfield, Marchiuness of Westmeath, Earl and Countess of Mal- 
pory, Earl of Liverpool, Earl of Pembroke, Earl of Shelburne, Lord and 
Lady Dillon, Erland Countess of Kenmare, Lady Fitzroy Somerset, Lady 
iirdoer, Earl of Sandwich, Countess of Glengall, Baron Lebzeltern, Count 
» Noailles, Lord Lowther, Baroness de Lagos, Lord Castlereagh, Lord 
aget, Lord William Berestord, Lord Poltumore, Lord Adolphas Fitzclar- 
ence, Sir Andrew Barnard, Sir George Couper, Lidy Wombwell, Lady 
ilay, Lacy Domvile, Lady Joddrell, Hon. Mrs. Fitzgibbon, Hon. Arthur 
iche Hon. James Macdonald, Hon. Charles Gore, Lady Edward 
Piaynne, Sir Watkin Williams Wynne, Sir William Freemantle, Sir Hen- 
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SPIRIT,” THE “ CHRONICLE,” AND THE “TURF 
REGISTER.’ 

rom a multitude of notices that have recently reached us, we make the fo!- 

wing selcctions, as indicative of the opinions entertained throughout the 


intry of the three publications issued from this office :— 
From the Knickerbocker Mag. for May. 

Lhe Sporting Chrontele.”—We ask attention to the advertisement of this 

ew papes, on tne second page of the cover of the present number. It were 
h to sav that the Editor of those unsurpassed journals, the“ Turf Regis- 

aud ** Spurit of the Times” e@ill alsu have the charge of the new work ; 
voere do we tiud such enterprise, such correspuadence, such editorial labor, 
ibeve all, such costly aad beautiful embellishments, as in those periodicals? 
vhere, we venture to assert; to say nothing of * lots’ of superb horse- 
rtraits, painted and engraved from and to the life. Look for example at the 
te picture of the ** Napotgeon of the Turf.” No publication of the charac- 
r of * The Spirit,” at home or abroad, ever gave to its subscribers a finer en 
If there be a man who doubts that Mr. Porter will make a ** Chroni- 

e’’ worth double its small subscription price, we should like to see him—* say 

ne day avout three.”’ 

From the Weekly Review, Franklin, Tenn. 

The American Sporting Chronucle—New York—Jobn Rchards, proprietor 
nd publisher—Wwu. T. Porter, editor. Terms $2 a year in advance.—Of a 

(h, we have seldum laid eyes on a handsomer or better filled paper of its 

, than the interesting sheet now before us. Richards is a ian of enter- 

ze and spirit, and Porter, the editor, is not to be rivalled. Tne Coronicle is 
evoled to the interests of the farmer, the breeder, the sportsman, literary and 
eatrical intelligence, and the current news of the day, both foreign and do- 
estic and will give early and authentic reports of all the races throughout the 
ed S:ates and Canada. The publication has been gotten up in accordance 

ie wishes of many geutiemen, who, owing to the depressed prices of stock 
agricultural produce, cannot afford so costly a publication as the ‘ Spirit of 

e Times.’ It is in the style of the celebrated * Beil’s Life in London,” and 

ym the ex'ent, variety, and interests of its contents, will prove a most ac- 
sgptable weekly visiter to those who are fond of manly sports, and the improve- 
ment of the Turf. We shall take pleasure in shewing a specimen number to 

r ietends, aud cordially co:nmend 1 to public approbation and patronage. 

From the Whig, Vicksburg, Miss. 

lhe American Sporting Chronicle. —We have received the first number of a 
weekly paper under the above titie, edited and published at the office of the 
New York “ Spirit of the Times.” The * Chronicle” is a neat and handsome- 

y arranged sheet, and devoted to the Turf and field sports. Of its editorial 
ly, it is only necessary to say, it is edited by the able and spirited editor uf 
‘ne Spirit of the Times.” It is furnished to subscribers at the very low price 
\wo dollars per annum. 
From the Agriculturist, Nashville, Tenn. 

Spirit of the Times "—Une of the best Newspapers now in the land, 
es tous with a fine engraving of Col. Wa. R. Jounson, one of the most 
rominent racers in the United States—in other words the ** Napoleon of the 
rl.’ No doubt our friend Porter is realizing grea: protits from his esta- 
shment, if not, he ought to, for he richly deserves as much from the Sporting 

Vorld asany maninit. We wishhim great success. 

| ‘The Sporting Chronicle.’—The first number of this new Sporting paper, 
a vlished by the proprietor of the Spirit of the Times has reached us. It is a 
.o sheet, handsomely executed, published weekly at $2 per annum, and any 
ie who knows any thing of the talent, style, and capabilities of its Editor— 

Porter, will be satisfied at once, that those who are fond of such works, 
cannot be so well suited at a low price in the United States. 

From the Telegraph, Newburg, N. Y. 
The American Sporting Chronicle, 1s the name of a very neat weekly paper, 
ist issued in New York, and of which Wm. T. Porter, Esq is editor. Mr. 
has long been favorably known as the editor of the ‘* Spirit of the Times,” 
an which there are few juurnals of its kind more racy and interesting. The 
Chronicle Is put at the low price of $2 per annum, in advance. 
From the Advertiser, Calais, Me. 

New Paper -—-We have received the tirst number of a very neat and lively 
paper published at the office of the * Spirit of the Times” and called the 

American Sporting Chronicle.” The fact that it is to be conducted by the 
Kditor of the ** Spirit” is a sufficient guarentee that it will be a spirited, au 

entic and ample record *‘ of every manly sport or recreation calculated to in- 
terest the man of Enterprise, Wealth and Spirit.” 

From the Advocate, Huntsvilie, Ala. 

The last “Spirit of the Times” coutains, what is said to be an excellent 
steel-engraved likeness of Col. Wa. R. Jonnson, of Va., the ~* Napoleon of 
Tuit.” Edued by W. T. Porter, Esq., and devoted to the advancement of 
tue toterests of the Turf and all kinds of amusement, the ‘* Spirit” is one of 
‘ne most readable weeklies in the country. Its wnusual size enables it to give 
aimost twice as much literary matter as any two ordinary papers. 

From the Clarion, Danville, Ky. 

‘‘ American Sporting Chronicie.’—The first number of this neatly printed 
and most valuable paper is on ourtable. It is published in New York, by John 
Kichards, Esq., the indefatigable publisher of the “* American Turf Register,” 
and “Spirit of the Times,” and edited by William T. Porter. Esq., so well 
kcown as the talented and popular editor of the ** Spirit of the Times.” The 

‘ Chronicle” is published at the low price of $2, payable in advance. We re- 
fer the ee to om pac gor oa ma 4th page of this paper, and invite those 
Oo! our neighbors who wish a valuable and ch i i 
call and examine the first number of the * ueide® ae 

From the Review, Franklin, Tenn. 

Col. Wm. R. Johnson.—Porver’s last New York « Spirit of the Times,” 
brings us the splendid portrait of Col. Johnson, of Va., the » Napoleon of the 
Turf,” so long looked for, and which we are pleased to find fu!ly equals public 
expectation. These engravings are introduced at a very heavy cost, and form 
a feature in the ** Spirit” which, in addition to its other brilliant attractions, ren 
ders it deservedly the most pupalar periodical of its kind in the world. May 
the spirited proprietor and excellent editor reap a rich reward for their enter- 
prising laburs. 
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From the Chronicle, Niagara, U.C. 

We have received the first two numbers of the “* American Sporting Chroni- 
cle,’ a comprehensive weekly paper published at the office, and under the ma- 
vagement of the well qualitied editor of the New York ** Spirit of the Times ” 
Tne character of the * Spirit” is a guarantee that the ‘‘ Chronicle” will deserve 
support. It is devoted to the interests of the Farmer, the Breeder, and the 
Sportsman, whilst by giving the current news ofthe day, and literary and the- 
atrical intelligence, it commends itself to the patronage of the general reader. 
The many zealous sportsmen who considered the ‘ Spirit” at too high a figure 
for these hard times, will fiad the “ Chronicle” an excellent 4s it 1s a cheap 
substitute, and as such we veg to recommend it. It may be seen at this office 
; . : __ From the Herald, Mobile. 
lhe Sporting Chromcle.—The most elegant and valuable paper that we have 

received for many a day, is the ** New York Sporting Chronicle”—the initia! 
number of which has just reached us. The handsomest thing that we can say 
of it, is comprised in the simple announcement that William T. Porter, the 
well-known ¢ditor of the New York “ Spirit of the Times,” is its conductor— 








a sufficient guaranty of its present and future excellence. The Chronicle is 
intended to meet the wants of those who cannot afford to take so costly a 
paper as the ** Times,” which it resembles in elegance of typography and the 
other et ceteras constituting a handsome paper. The present number is eim- 
bellished with a handsome engraving of “ Bee’s-wing.” It is published at $2 
per annum. 
From the Crescent City, New Orleans, ' 

New Paper —We have received trom New York a new paper edited by 
William T. Porter, Esqg., entitled the American “ Sporting Chronicle.” 1 
seems to be made up principally of matter taken from the * Spirit of the 
Times.’ In execution it is faultiess, and we are certain that it will succeed. 

From the Whig, Eutaw, S.C. 

The American Sporting Chronicle, is the title of a new paper published at 
New York, and edited by the talented and favorably known Wm. T. Porter, 
Esq . editor of the * Spirit of the Times,” and the “* American Turf Register ;" 
the first No. of which, is on our table. It is devoted to the Turf, Agricu!ture, 
and all things instructive and amusing. It 1s published weekly on an \nperial 
sheet, and is executed in the neatest style. Tue price is ouly Two Dollars per 
anuum, payable in advance, Tne cheapness of the paper will evable ali who 
desire it, to become familiar with all the fiae blooded stock, and receive iutelii- 
gence of allraces The No. on our table contains a wood cut of See's-wing, 
with a sketch of a description of her symmetrical form, noble pedigree, and 
brilliant perfurmances ; and also, an “alphabetical list of American winning 
horses in 1842—at four mile beats.” Persons fond of the themes to which the 
*- Chronicle” is devoted, cannot do better tuan subscribe for it. [f any wish 
to send for the ** Chronicle,” they can get to examine the first No, by calling 
at our office. 

From the Pioneer, Virginia. 

Sporting Chronicle —A splendid atfair—see prospectus in another colurnn. 
The name of Wm. T. Porter, Esq. as editor is sufficient recommendation. 
Patronize “ Corinthian Tom” by all means; he will show you how to “train 
up a horse in the way he should go,’’ and give you other important lessons in 
important matters. There’s no doubt about it—we know hun well. 

From the Whig, Eutaw,S, C. 
Fine Portrait —The last No. of the N. Y. * Spirit of the Times’’ came to 
us accompanied by, in the language of the * Spirit,”’ a ‘‘ highly finished en- 
graving on steel-plate, of Mr. Inman's superb original portrait of Col. Wittiam 
R. Jounson, of Virginia, the Napoleon ot the American Turf.” It is said to 
be an admirable likeness ; and is evidently one of the finest engravings we have 
ever seen. 
From the Beacon, Norfolk, Va. 
American Sporting Chronicle —We have received the first number of a new 
and compreheusive weekly sporting paper with the above name, published io 
New York by the proprietors of the American Turf Register and * Spirit of 
Times.” The Chronicle is edited in a very spirited manner, by Wm. T. Porter, 
so well know as editor of the * Spirit of the Times,’, and is embellished with 
a number of neat engravings Price $2 per annum. 
From the Register, Boonville, Mo. 
The New York “ Spirit of the Times.’’—The last number of this distinguish- 
ed paper came to us embellished with a most admirably engraved poatrait of 
Col. Wm. R. ohnson, of Virginia, the ‘* Napoleon of the American Turf.” 
The publishers of that popular sporting journal, deserve great encouragement 
for their enterprise and taste in securing the best talents, both in literature and 
the fine arts, for their paper. They have already done much to elevate the 
character of the American Press, 
From the Picayune, New Orleans. 
We have received the first number of the ** Sporting Chronicle,” a paper 
issued from the office of the N. Y. “ Spirit of the Times” at the rate of $2 
perannum. It is very handsomely got cp, in folio form, and appears to contain 
most of the sporting and theatrical matter of the ‘* Spirit” itself. 
From the Democrat, Fayette, Mo. 
The New York “Spirit of the ‘Times,”—the best sporting paper in the 
world,—has commenced its 13th volume, and is, if anything, richer and racier 
than ever. By the way, the first number, with Col. Johnson's portrait, did nox 
come to hand, and as it is the first that was ever miscarried—so well is i: al- 
ways put up—we cannot but conclude that some one along the road must have 
appropriated it to his own use for the sake of ‘* old Nap's’’ good looks. Wil! 
ricod Porter please send us another copy. [Yes, hoss !] 
From the Times, Columbus, Ga. 

“American Sporting Chronicle.’—We have received an interesting paper, 
bearing the title placed at the head of this article, and issved from the office of 
that pupular and extensively circulated journal, the New York * Spirit of the 
Times,” at a very cheap rate, so as to place it within the reach of those who do 
not feel themselves able to subscribe for the more costly paper. It is to be 
published weekly, and is afforded at the very moderate price of two dollars 
a year. Tne Prospectus of the * Chronicle” shall appear in our next. By the 
term * Sporting,” the reader must not understand that this paper is occupied 
with merely amusing matter, devoid of benetit and of practical use. The vast 
amouut of information contained in its columns, respecting stock of every de- 
scription, and agricultural discoveries and improvements, can hardly be found 
anywhere else, in the same extent and variety. 

From the Observer, Boonville, Mo. 

* Spirit of the Times.”—The enterprising and liberal conductors of this pa- 
pec justly entitle their journal to the encouragement and liberal patronage of 
the friends of the American Turf. The last number we received of this exce!- 
lent paper came tous accompanied with a splendid engraving of Col. Wm. R. 
Johoson. The Times is devoted to the Turf, Field Sports, Literature, and the 
Stage. All who seek for information and enjoyment, can find both in reading 
the Times. 


’ 


From the Advertiser, Montgomery, Ala. 

The * Spirit of the Times." — The last number of the * Spirit’’ came to hand 
embellished with an engraving of Col. Wm. R. Johnson, styled ** The Napo. 
leou of the Turf.” The engraving is one of the best executed we have ever 
seen, and sseaks nighly for tne manner in which this journal isconducied. The 
expense of the engravings which every now and then accompany the “* Spirit,’’ 
must be considerable, and could ouly be warranted by the wide circulation and 
extensive patronage which the conductors of that journal, by their ability and 
judicious managemant, have acquired for it. As a paper, it stands, as yet, un- 
rivalled in this country, in 11s peculiar department. 








PAYING THE PIPER. 
A blind votary of Apollo named O’ Hannigan, who dubs himself“ piper to 
her Majesty,” complained to Mr. Hardwick that his fellow lodger, Mary 
Maroney, had brought his head and the legof a stool into anything but | 
friendly contact. 
‘“* As far as Lam able to say,” began the piper, groping his way to the wit- 
ness-box, “‘ Mary Maroney, or Mistress Maroney, or Widdy Maroney, for 
she’s sometimes one and sometimes Vother, comes into meroom wid a fut 
crock, or ahand crock, whichever yer worship plezes,and says she ‘ Here’s 
at yer windys, Mr. O’Hannigan.’ Wid that, rt hanner, she ups wid the | 
crock and bruk three panes: then she ups wid the pieces and bruk two | 
panes more. An’, yer wertchip, I’d been sick to me doctor, and was lying 
on me bed, when she roars out,‘ Where’s the county Cork man? Where’s 
ould Hannigan, theblind Irish piper?—maning me. Says I, ‘ Mistress 
Maroney, you may bliggard me,’ says I, ‘but you shan’t bliggard me music.’ 
Thin, yer hanner, she riz up the chair, and banged the leg at me head.” 
Mr. Hardwick: Why did you dev this? Mrs. Maroney: Here’s me 
case, yer wertchip. Mrs. O’Hannigan borryd me white fut-pan, and she 
brart it back wid a large crack and one of the handles aff. hin I wanted 
to dap out me child’s bits ov things—bekase I’m only a poor widdy, wid only 
meself to mend and make—I says to Mrs. 9’Hannigan, “ What about me pan 
—won’t I get recompince, or will I get a summons?” “ Here’s what you’il 
git,” says he, lifting the pan to heave it at me. But, yer wertchip’as he’s 
blind as a bat, instead of hitting me, he banged it through his own windys. 
“Och!” says he, “1 had you there, any how, and here’s at you again ;” bur 
he mised again, yer hanner, and broke some more ov hiswindys. ‘Thin, yer 
hanner, he calledme shameful names,—me that’s a widdy, and never had 
even a man’s voice in me bed-room since me husband’s death, an here’s me 
certificate to prove it. ' 
The wife was called as a witness for the complainant. 


tale told by her husband. ; 
The daughter of the defendant was called as a witness on the other side. 


She said the ould blind piper missed her mother, and smashed the windys, 
and then he banged the fire-shovel through some more windys in the vain 
attempt to strike her mother. 
Defendant: dis oath oughtn’t to be taken, yer hanner, bekasc he’s only a 
blind piper that goes to public-houses to play his pipes. — 
Wite: Och, yer hanner, meghusband never gets up his wind for anny body 
under nobleman or rale gintlemin. pe 
Mr. Hardwick having no good reason to doubt the accuracy of the piper’s 


story, fined the defendani 10s. and costs, 


“ One Goop Turn.” &c.—A ludicrous affair is thus narrated by the “ Im- 
partial de ja Mearthe:”—A traveller by diligence to Strasbourg, having stop- 
ped ata small! inn near Nancy 'o change horses, attempted to take some re- 
freshment, but was so suddealy called on to re-enter the coach, that he forgot 
to put on his hat. Having asked the landlord, who wasat the door, to bring 
it to him, Boniface, who was a wag, soon returned, declaring that the hat 
was nowhere to be found, but offered the traveller his own cap, the felt of 
which had long been worn eff, and supplied by no very thin cake of animal 
fat from the head which it had many years covered. is was done witha 


She confirmed the 








roguish leer atthe Sub-Prefect of Nancy, who hegpered to be standing by. 

Our traveller saw the gesture, but, the wind being cold and the conductor im- 
patient, he put the cap on, thanked the donor for his politeness, and promised 

tomake a suitable return. After a lapse of abouta formight, Master Boni- 
face received a box from Strasbourg, accompanied by a letter from his quon- 

am guest, expressing his thanks, and informing him that, as he could not 
: think of returning the cap after he had worn it. he be his acceptance in- 
| stead of one of Strashoura’s best “ pates de foie eras.” This made the land- 
| lord rub his hands wih dejigi, as he wason the point of giving a grand din- 
ner to the Saub-Prefect. The parity assembled, and the Strasbourg pie form- 
ed the centre piece of the feast. Is history was relatec, and contributed 
largely to the hilarity of the meeti'g. At length the moment for the distri- 
| bution of its luscious contents arrived. Inci-ions were made artistically by 
| the Sub-Prefect himself, and the many dark patches with which the unctuous 
| meat was marbled indicated that thetrufiles had been patin with no sparing 
'hand. Bat, oh! how uncertain are the joys of this life! when the delicate 
| morsels were taken into the mouth, the truffles were found tobe so tough es 
| to be impenetrable by the strongest masticators, and hada certain flavour by 
| no Means gratifying to the palate of the gourmand. Determined to investi- 
| gate the mystery to its lowest debtes, the “ pate” was analysed down to the 
bottem crust, where was discovered the leather vizor of the landlord’s old 
cap, the feltof which had been cut up and made a substitute for truffles, 








Tae Lawreatesuip.—Our readers will, we think, be gratified to learn that 
her Majesty offered the office mace vacant by the death of his friend Southey, 
to Wordsworth. Her Majesty deserves all honour for this fitting tribute of 








respect to the greatest of living poets—to une whose pure and exalted mind 
has ever been devoted to the cause of virtue and of cheerful godliness. Mr. 
W ordsworth has gratefully declined the proferred honour on account of his 
age. The day after to morrow will be his birthday, and it will be the seven- 
ty-third. His declining to accept the office is as reasonable and becoming, 
on account of his advanced age, as was the ofier uf it, on account of his ex- 
alted merit. 

Mr. Wordsworth attended the funeral of his friead Southey, and is in 
good health fur his time of life. 

We stated on Wednesday that Mr. Wordsworth had declined the office of 
Poet Laureate. This statement was correct at the lime, but a second com- 
munication having been made by the Lurd Chamberlain upon the subject to 
Mr. Wordsworth, he has accepied the office. 








SOME ACCOUNT OF A V#K® Y REMARMABLE RUN 
WITH THE 


SHERIFF OF MIDULESEX BULL-DOGS, 





BY H, P. GRATTAN, ESQ, 





If we remember rightly, it was about one quarter past eight of the clock 
on a remarkable hazy morning, we summoned onr tiger for ail work for the 
seventh time, from his mission of recoanocitring, and requested his candid 
opinion as tothe possibility of our polished boots, tightly-strapped white 
trowsers, yellow kids, and blue body-coat, being enabled to pass, unobserved, 
from out our proper residence On a mission of much importance. 

“ Vy, sir,” communicated our tiger of all work, Bob Doeskin; “ vy,s 
ain’t ncetso wery partickler clear on that p’int, but I a’most thinks you can; 
Lain’t seen nothin’ wery suspicions but a pair o’ ancle-jacks and fustian- 
coat, and them jacks and that fustian is jist pun to earth in aearly purl-’ouse, 
round the corner; hows’ever, you had better be on the kee weeve, as there is 
a winder that overlooks the street door.” 

Thus counselled, with trembling steps, and palpitating heart, we nerved 
ourselfto the uplitting of the latch, and hurried forth. Scarcely had we passed 
a d-zen yards before our tiger of all work shouted out— 

‘f’other way !—them’s the traps '—cat like bricks, or you’ll be bumm’d!” 

No sooner said than done; round we turned, and away like bricks, or any 
other portable commodity, we transported our fair proportions, 

Now we werea young mam, end a handsome young man, anda deuced 
well-dressed young man; but we were also—we blush to ad:nit the damning 
faci—a remarkable fat young man. Our running, therefore, soon came toa 
stand, and, fortunately, so did we, just as the driver ot 746 had assumed the 
command of his cab, and located himsef in hisown proper paddle-box. 

‘“ Cab, your honour!” shouted Seven-four-six. 

‘‘ We should think so!” gasped curse f. 

‘Jump up !—there you are! Where to?” inquired Seven-four-six. 

“ Anywhere!” screamed we, wiih recklessabandorment. “‘ Anywhere!— 
the devil, if you like; but get cut of the way of those two rascals mounting 
that other yellow-bodied rattletrap !” 

“ See it as plain as mud,” exclaimed Seven-four-six; “them’s Bums !” 

“ Right !” we vociferated. 

‘* Vere’s the wenue ?” inguired Seven-four-six. 

‘* Middlesex to wit!” roared one of the approaching buil-dogs. 

“ Then,” said Seven-four-six, “here goes tor Surrey, old cock, and blow 
the repairs!” 

And, as he said, away he went to work, flogging his steed like an amateur 
windmill, and shouting, * Hoi! hoi!” and‘ Ya-ep! ya-ep!” and “ St! st!” 
with wonderful vigourand rapidity. Having got tairly underweigh, the 
chance began to assume a very exciting character. Three omnibuses and a 
baker’s-cart had already received the mark of our wheels, but on we went, 
and on followed the Due and Roe “ establishment.” 

“ Look a head!” shouted we to our excited friend Seven-four-six. 

‘“ Look behind,” vociferated Seven-four-six, “and tell us how much we 
beats them by !” 

We did as he commanded, and communicated, ‘ About three lengths.” 

‘“ Hurrah! here’s a happle-siall at last,” roared the indescribable Seven- 
fopr-six, adding, “ vont 1 upset it!” 

‘For heaven's sake, be careiul. The old woman—” 

“ Will roll down as soft as mud, and stop them willans. I’ve got a feeling 
‘art—I have, sir. I’ve been suummoned myselt, and I'll drive till I die for 
you,” 

* Crash !—yah!—oh !—down went the apple establishment, overturned the 
old lady, and a short pull-up of our chasing cab was the consequence, or they 
must have gone over her. 

“ 'That’s your sort, sir; summat like a move that; gained ns a couple o’ 
hundred yards. ’Tis to be hoped Catherine-street aint got no stuppages, and 
we’ll give em the Hero o’ Waterloo dodge on Vother side o’ the bridge, afore 
they cry ‘ To vit.” . 

But, unfortunately, Catherine-street Was crowded; there was a stoppage, 
and oniy did it clear away When our pursuers were almost within touca of us, 
Out sprang the uncle-jacks abd fustians, and rushed to our horse’s head. 

“ Ts all up with me,’ said I. 

“Tt’s all down vith him,” cried Seven-four-six ; and, dropping the whip 
gently on the horse’s flank, away flew the fustian and ancle-jacks, bringing up 
his rear in the ground-floor window of a baker’s-shop. 


“ TJoorah!” shouted the mob, and ‘“ Hooroar!” shouted Seven-four-six ; 
and we won't be certain we didn’ do a little in the chorus-cheering way our- 
selves. We were within a hundred yards of the bridge, when it was evident 
our horse was knocked up, while the other was as fresh as ever.” 

“Is no use,” says Seven-four-six. 

“ Whar, we are done at last!” 

Not a ha’porth of it,” responded the man of numbers; ; not a ha’porth of 
it, if you can run, sir, I’)! pull slap across tue toll, you jump out, and cutavay 
iike vinkin’; blowed if anything shall pass me!” 

We, in the desperation of the mement, acceded to this proposition. The 
hot breath of our pursuers Was on us; the copy was in one hand, and the 
original in the other. There wasnotamomentto be lost. Outwe went; one 
strap gave way, vur nose ploughed up the Macadamised road, and our knees 
were grated by the gravel. With a prodigiousetfort we assumed our perpen- 
dicular. and of we set. Our unfort nate prostration had given the man of 
law and lattitatsa great advantage ; he was close in our wake. 

Go it, young Tick !” shouted Seven-four-six. 

“Kat avay, Mister Lewis!” groaned the unfortunate owner of the ancle- 
jacks and fustians. 

As the sporting papers say, “‘the pace now became awtul. Ouradversary 
was induced to superhuman efforts, by the offer of an enormous caption fee, 
and we felt, in more waysthan one, we were running “ from the Fleet!” Our 
legs moved mechanically, our eyes were bursting from their sockets, our 
breath had been gone, we should say, about a quarter of an hour; still on we 
went, and on came our tormentor, His hand was within an inch ofvour 
collar; we heard him weazing out, © Hi’ ve—hi’ ve—pooh—hi’ve—ha’most 

geht you new, my young un. 
Truss a moment of desperation. We felt we Were near our last kick ; we 
tried {o improve the pave, and we positively declare that, not from any inten- 
tion of the sort, but the extreme grandeur of our action, we felt our hee}, bur 
itself in some fleshy substance; we heard a sudden grunt and heavy fa}l, and, 
when we had cleared the last toll-bar, and gone some fifty yards, which we did 
before we could i ourse!f up, we turned our head and saw our friend Mr. 
Lewis seated in the middle of the road, manipulating his abdomen with the 
most persevering sclicitude, and looking the very picture of despair and dis- 
appointment. The sequel is soon told: we stood myer! 5 glasses to our Jate 
ursuers, and sent our friend Seven-four-six home to his blessed vife and 
bes about as drunk as ever he’d wish to be, with a unchanged sufferin, to 
give to the hold voman. ‘ 

All that we add is,that wetook a small lodging in Surrey, till our dee 

reflective parent, having tugned the matter over jn his mind, settled the sma 


account, and ma ‘e us once more a free man of Middlesex: 
London Squib. 
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A Jormn of “ Punch !” 


The Prince of Wales’s Household. 
The public will see with infinite satisfaction that the Prince of Wales is 
about to have a separate household. Some have imagined that a baby-house is 
alluded to, but we have ascertained that such is not the case, and the fo!- 
lowing may be relied on as being as accurate a list as it is possible to obtain 
f the projected establishmer.t :— 
Master of the Rocking Horse. 
Comptroller of the Juvenile Vagaries. 
Sugar Stick in Waiting. 
Captain of the (Tin) Guard. 
Black Red in Ordinary. 
Master of the Trap Ordnance. 
Clerk of the Pea Shooter. 
Assistant Battledore. 
Lord Privy Shuttlecock. 
Quartermaster-General of the Oranges. 

ltis not yet decided: by whum these offices are to be filled, but there is no 
deubt his Reyal Highness will manifest considerable discretion in making the 
appointments, for the ** separate household” which has been so properly as- 
signed to him. 





The Lions! the Lions! 

The magnificent lions, forming part of the establishinent of Messrs. Van Am- 
burgh and Carter, yesterday promenaded through the principal streets of the 
metropolis, which they were permitted to do, partly in order to convince the 
public, by an irrefragable proof of their docility, that one might go to the Ly- 
ceum Theatre without any fear of being eaten ; partly to allow the animals au 
opportunity of seeing their royal relatives—the various Lions of London. 

The noble animals were first conducted to Westminster Abbey. As they 
passed by Northumberland-house, they came to a halt, and for some time wist- 
fully regarded the lion on the top of it, which they evidently mistook at first for 
a live lion, but he not wagging his tail, although they waited at least two mi- 
nutes looking at him, they presently resumed their journey. In doing this, 
they were observed to wink at each other and shake their manes, a8 much as 
to say ‘No go!” 

Their tawny majesties, on arriving at the Abbey, were conducted over the 
venerable edifice by the Dean and Chapter in person. They manifested that 
decorum and gravity which the sanctity of the place demanded ; and it was no- 
ticed that, while looking round Poet's. corner, where stand the memorials of the 
chief lions of England, the sympathetic and magnanimous Creatures were much 
affected. On Messrs. Van Amburgh and Carter pulling out their purses at the 
conclusion of the show to pay the exhibitors, the lions testified their disgust in 
an audible growl. , 

They were then escorted to St. Paul's Cathedral. In passing under Tem. 
ple-bar they significantly snuffed the air, and cast some very intelligent glances 
at the top of that structure, in evident allusion to the heads that used to be 
placed there. 

Their behavior at St. Paul's was not quite so reverent as it was at the Ab- 
bey ; it was plain tha: they did not take it forachureh. The bas-reliefs, rep- 
resenting charges of soldiers, the statues of military and naval heroee, and the 
trophies of war suspended from the dume, made them roar nota little. The 
sculptured semblance of one of themselves at the base of Nelson’s monu- 
ment for a moment arrested their attention, but they seemed to turn up their 
noses at it. 

On leaving St. Paul’s, they were taken along Cheapsile to the Mansion- 
house, where the Lord Mayor and several of the Aldermen were sitting. The 
corpulence of tke civic dignitaries was contemplated by them with much admi- 
ration, and it was odserved that their mouths watered considerably, but they 
behaved very well. 

The were shown the Monument and the Thames Tunnel; at which sights 
they opened their eyes remarkably. 

Retracing their steps, they were now led back towards Newgate, over 
which they were taken by the governor, Mr. Cope. They expressed their high 
satisfaction at the whole arrangements, by placidly wagging their tails ; and 
when they were ushered into the condemned cells they exchanged some know- 
ing looks, which were translated by the bystanders into “* Shouldn't we like 
to live here !” 

They then went through Newgate-market, where they cast very wistful eyes 
at the butchers’-meat ; but so well disciplined were they that they did not even 
ask for any. After this they proceeded to Smithfield, where, it being market- 
day, the show of cattle interested them toa great degree. After gazing upou 
the scene for some time in silence, they began to lick their lips and to express 
their feelings in a subdued but general growl, indications not to be mistaken. 
It was to ve apprehended that they were at last thinking of helping them- 
selves ; on which account Messrs. Van Amburgh and Carter very prudenily 
withdrew them from further temptation, and quietly took them home. 

N. B. It should be mentioned that the lions, in going eastward along the 
Strand, turned aside, down Wellington-street, to inspect Punch’s Office ; where 
they roared at the jokes in a manner that was perfectly tremendous. 





Punch’'s Legal Enquirer. 

A sergeant in the Grenadier Guards was ordered to be reduced to the ranks 
fora year. At the expiration of that period, the commanding officer refused 
to restore him. Is the colonel of the regiment liable to be indicted for keep- 
ing him asa private still? 

When a prisoner has been sentenced to be whipped, is it necessary that 
there should be a presentation for acceptance previously to the endorsement ? 

In case of a refusal to accept (in the above-mentioned case) can the holder of 
the instrument administer? 

Is it compulsory on a jnror to receive a challenge, though he may have 
“registered a vow” not to go out; and would it be contempt of court for a 
juror to raeasure the foreman for a pair of gaiters, on retiring to consider the 
verdict ? ' 

An innkeeper, having but a small leg of lamb in his house, sets it before three 
hungry guests, at eigliteenpence a head. Has he acontingent reversion, or a 
conditional remainder in the lamb; or does his right amount to more than a 
bare possibility? 

Where a person is told by his bootmaker’s apprentice, in reply to an order 
for a pair of Clarence-Bluchers, that they canuot be delivered without the 
money, should the answer be referred to the master for 1mpertinence, or could 
it be excepted to as scandalous! 

A. and B. are joint-tenants at sufferance of the crossing at Cockspur-street. 
A. (being an infant without guardian assigned) is collared by the beadle, whilst 
B. is suing in forma pauperis. —Now—which is seized ? 





Punch’s Advertisements. 

If Lord William Lennox will call at the Punch Office, and ask for No. 
LXXXVII. of Punch, he will hear of something to his advantage. 

Writing. —Gentlemen, whose education has been neglected, are requested 

to try Gammon’s Grammatical Steal Pens, which will write fluently upon any 
subject, with minute accuracy in the spelling and composition. Gammon’s 
Poetical Ink, as used by the late William Shakspeare, is strongly recommended 
to authors, as well as the Patent Automaton Writing Machine, which being 
wound up at night, and set to any particular stvle, will write articles upon any 
subject by the morning, at the rate of a sheet an hour. Strongly recommend- 
ed to Magazine Contributors and the Anti-Corn-Law League. 

Rapid Communication uith India.—The aerial ship, The Gull, will po- 
sitively start in the course of the week from the London terminus, at the top of 
the Nelson Column. She is expected to make the voyage in three days, 
touching at Egypt for mummy-fuel. For fright and passage, apply to Captain 
Walker, Rasselas Tertace, Hoaxtown. 

Punch's Derby Sweep, 1843, is drawn this day, April 1. As po future sub- 
scribers will have a share in the winnings, but merely contribute their money, 
Punch will be gled of as many as he can get. Last hurse to receive £10,000, 
last but one £5,000, and 1,000 pounds to be distributed amongst the horses 
who do not start. 

This is the last that will be drawn, as sweeps are no longer allowed by Act 
ef Parliament. 


Fami'y Mourning.—Ladies and Gentlemen obliged to go suddenly into 
‘mourning, will find the quickest method is to be dipped in the reservoir of 
the New Mourning Establishment, Oxford Street. Re-transformation is effect- 
ed in ote minute, in a tank of Dr. Wynn’s Reviver. 

The Creditors of the late Duke of York are requested to apply for pay- 
‘ent of their claims to the keeper of the Column, who is charged with the 
care of the only available capital. 
= Periodical—{Memoirs of the Mouldy.] Publishing in Weekly Num- 

my - By Joseph Mildew. 

a owerfully depressing.” Literary Gazette. 
4 sonia Just Ready.—{The Kitchen Blue Book and Area Court Guide.] 
Second Edition, ¢ est ome By the Editor of the Morning Post. 

“This useful work, contaming th i i 

7 ing the names of all the cooks, ladies’ maids, and 
butlers in fashionable + which only a long acquaintance with them 


Narrative of a Residence in the Rookery during the summer of 1842, with 
the Journal of an Attempt to Discover a Northern Passage from St. Giles's 
Church to the British Museum. 

“ This work displays a good deal of social observation, but the composition 
is defective; the execution is elaborate, but the characters faintly drawn. Up- 


on the whole, however, it is an interesting book, althuugh it has many faults.”’ 
Spectator. 





Opening of Hungerford Bridge. 
BY PUNCH. 

This interesting ceremony, which has been so long looked forward to, took 
place on Tuesday last ; the structure being at last completed, and forming a 
proud memorial of what can be accomplished by the united efforts of patience, 
two men, and a boy. 

It having been promulgated that the bridge would be opened by his R H 
the Prince of Wales, the most extensive preparations were made to give cclat to 
the whole concern. At an early hour in tue morning, the King William Street 
crossing was swept remarkably clean by the Broom Stick in Waiting; and 
kept so at intervals during the day. About eight the tradesmen commenced 
taking down their shutters; and the cheap fishing tackle shop was decorated 
with fresh posters, which being put outside the window, gave an air of great 
festivity to the shop-front ; and, emulating the tapestries of the olden time, 
costly paper-hangings were suspended from a window in the Lowther Arcade. 
Several hundred gallons of water were distributed gratuitously from the Mar- 
ket Pump during the forenoon, to whoever liked to apply for it, reviving many 
associations of Ye Fleete Conduite in former pageants. The waterman at 
the Charing Cross cab-stand also put on his light highlows with the wooden 
soles, as well as his monthly shirt; and the horde of Trafalgar Square was de- 
corated with fresh and exquisite engravings and many-colored devices. 

Precisely at twelve o’clock the procession left St. James's Palace, and pro- 
ceeded through the Park and Horse Guards, and along the Strand, in the fol- 
lowing manner :— 

Piano Organ. 
BOY DICK, 
Who had left the office on the sly, and was playing a concerto on the patent 
street-castanets, 
Ancient Knight, 
——, in a scaly suit, going to his bank. 
Boys. Boys. 
Some people coming the other way. 
Two Policemen. 
Bearer of the Standard, 
or newspaper of impatient expectancy, 
collecting news in that journal for old gentlemen learning 
to spell at the various taverns. 
The Morning Post, 
preceded by attendants sprinkling the pavement with rose- 
water, and surrounded by constables to keep off 
the vulgar classes. 
More people coming the other way. 
Two Policemen. 
Masque of Pomona and Bacchus, 
performed by a tipsy coalheaver and a rebellious apple- 
woman being conveyed to Scotland Yard. 
The Morning Chronicle, 
with a stalk of free corn stuck up the collar of his coat behind. 
Band of Glass Bugles, 
carried by a milliner's errand-boy to a customer. 
H. R. H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, 
in a go-cart of gilt mahogany, preceded and followed by his 
nurses, attendants, &c. 
Ratile Bearer in Ordinary. 
Boys huzzaing. 


Sir 





Boys huzzaing. 

THE TIMES, 
not choosing to give in to the opinions or orders of anybody, but walking by him- 
self, and making everybody get out of the way, 

Charity Boy, 
performing a solo on a musical pear. 


More people coming the other way. 
Two Baked Potatoe Merchants. 
Policemen, Vagabonds, Passengers, &c. 
The Morning Herald, 
rather behind time, very carefully carried in a sedan-chair, 
with the windows up for fear of catching cold. 


On arriving at Hungerford Market, tbe freedom thereof was presented to 
the Prince in a polished oyster-shell ; aud he was then invited to a cold colla- 
tion of shrimps upon the wharf below. His Royal Highness proceeded to 
eat their heads and tails indiscriminately with great condescension ; and having 
signified his wish to possess a lobster that caught his eye, it was immediately 
handed to him, when he pursed it in the manner of a doll. 

All the preparations being concluced, a salute of spare steam was discharged 
from the funnele of the Twilight and Daisy steamers lying at the pier. And 
amidst the cheers of the thousands, the go-cart containing the Prince was then 
slowly drawn across the bridge, followed by the procession above mentioned, 
precisely at half-past twelve. Having reached the Lambeth side, the cortege 
returned, and the thoroughfare was then thrown open to general passengers, 
six of whom passed in the course of the day, the net proceeds amounting to 
threepence. 

His Royal Highness was then taken to the Lowther Arcade, that he might 
select any toy that he took a fancy to, from a halfpenny whip toa half-crown 
Noah's ark. He, however, chose a box of soldiers—an interesting proof of his 
inherent military ardor—and displayed extraordinary perseverance in sucking 
the whole of the paint from the drummer before he got home. 

Thus terminated this gratifying proceeding, unattended by any accident or 
unpleasantry. ‘Thanks aredue to al! parties concerned; and especially to the 
owner of the market weathercock, who fixed the point of the arrow at N. E. 
the night before, that dry weather might be ensured for the important ceremo- 
nial, 





Punch’s Domestic Recipes. 

To keep Currant Wine for any time —Bottle off and stack in bins as usual. 
Thea, at the head of each bin place a decanter of port, which keep filled, as it 
will evaporate quickly. And as long as there is any port, your currant wine 
will be preserved admirably. 

To make aseedy Cake.—Procure some common dough, the size of a quar- 
tern loaf. Put in half a pound of plums, two small bits of citron, aud a tea- 
spoonful of moist sugar. Bake as usual, and keep until quite stale. It will be 
a very seedy cake. 

A Chicken Stew.—Shut up the door of the hen-roost, and throw in lighted 
fireworks. It is soon accomplished. 

To cure smoky Chimneys (an excellent way) —Lay the fire as usual with coal 
and sticks, but be carzful notto light it. This hath rarely deen known to tail, 
and ‘s, at the same time, a great saving of fuel. 

To Curry.—The readiest wav of doing this is to buy a comb sold on pur. 
pose at the saddlers’. In France, where horse-flesh is eaten more than in Eng- 
land, this will be found a guod method, the horse being the anima! most usually 
curried, 

To roast a Pike.—Go to the toll-house on Waterloo Bridge, and chaff the toll 
keeper respecting that valuable property. You can dish him at the same time- 
by riding through behind a coach. 

To make a Twelfth Cake.—Having manufactured eleven in any manner you 
please, make another, and you will have a twelfth cake. 





Punch’s Theatricals. 

Engagements have been entered into by the lessee of Covent Garden Thea- 
tre with the following distinguished artistes, who will appear ia the course of 
the seasun :— 

With his Highness Mehemet Ali, the celebrated Pacha of Egypt, who will 
sustain the character of “‘ Bluebeard” in the new and original grand opera of 
that name, for a limited number of nights. 

With the talented and versatile M. de Lamartine, who (by the kind permis- 
sion of the Academie Royale and the Chamber of Deputies), will appear in a 
new ballet: the music composed expressly for him by M. Deshayes: and intro- 
duce the celebrated seul of * Jim Crow.” 

With his Celestial Majesty the Emperor of China, who will appear in Av- 
ber’s grand opera of ‘‘ The Bronze Horse,” in which his Majesty will execute 
a popular pas tothe tune of “ Two Thousand Dollars;” and afterwards sing 
a favorite caratina (the composition of Dr. John Bull), to be entitled ** Down 
with the Dust.” 

Negotiations are in progress with the Imaum of Muscat, Dost Mahomed, the 
Schah Soojah, and other distinguishad personages, which, it is confidently ex- 
pected, will be brought to a successful termination, A Thug ef first-rate ex- 
cellence ia daily expected from India, who will exhibit feats of dexterity with 
the tight-rope. — 
Punch’s Fashions for April. 

The unusually fine weather has caused a great change in the style of dress 
within the last week, especially in those for promenade. Chesterfield wrappers, 





could have accomplished. We recommend it to our readers.” 


aud Taglionis are now laid aside by those who have another 





facing by those who have vot. Tne most elegant Spring fashion we have ob- 
served of late, and to which we give our decided preference, isa Doudrey suit 
of drap de verd invisible, or invisible green; the body of the coat high and 
plain, the sleeves short, but worn full at the elbow, and the cuffs retrousses ; a 
row of pins placed on the lauer, one above the other, greatly increases the ef- 
fect; and a yard measure carried negligently in the right hand, while the left 





arm supports a packet of superior calicos, forms a tasteful and agreeable 
ewsemble. 

At a soirce musicale, given by Mr. Smith a few evenings since, in the Bo- 
rough, we could vot fail to remark the foiledte of the dashing Mr. C., of Bar- 
tholomew’s. His dress was a printed cutton dressing-gown, of the bed furni- 
ture pattero, sv popular with the dummies at the leading Magasins des modes ; 
the sleeves demi-large, the corsege made to button up to the throat ; what was 
worn under this we could not ascertain, but the trowsers were gray tweeds, and 
the slippers ¢apisses The coiffure was a Gerinan smoking-cap, with a worsted 
tassel, from under which the har was suffered to flow au naturcl, and 10 meet 
the whiskers, which were trimmed a-la-Sinihorp. Several of our clegants are 
now in the habit of carrying two pocket handkerchiefs, one for its ordinary por- 
pose, the other to dust the boots previous to making an afiernoun visit, though 
one sometimes performs the duties of both. There is no change m the mou- 
choir ; the flags of all nations and the maps of London are perhaps the most 
popular. 

There is a great variety in umbrellas ; but the last novelty had the form of 
an inverted extinguisher, fastened at the end of the stick, and gradually widen- 
ing to the extremity. Several of them were seen on the bridges during the 
late gales. Hats are worn a good deal off the head; in fact, more so than 
bonnets. -— 

: An Act 
For amending the Public Deportment of certain Individuals called “ Gents,” 
abiding in London and other Places. 


Whereas it having been represented tha’ there are at present existing in the 
Metropolis, as well as the provincial districts, certain individuals known and 
spoken of as ‘* Gents,” whose bearing and manners are perfectly at variance 
with the characters, which, from @ monomania, they appear desirous of as- 
suinlog : 

And whereas, in consequence of cheap clothes, imitative dispositions, and ir- 
tellectual poverty, this class is greatly on the increase, 1t has been thought ne- 
cessary that this Act should be framed tv coxtrol their vicious habits : 

May it therefore p!ease your Majesty, that it be enacted: And be it enacted 
henceforth, that all Gents not actually in the employ of the Morning Post, or 
Mr. Simpson of the Albion, be prevented from wearing white cravats at parties, 
the same being evidently an attempt of sixth-rate individuals to ape the man- 
ners of first-class circles. And that no Gent, who does not actually keep a 
horse, and is not in the army, be allowed to strat up and down the Burliogton 
Arcade with a whip and moustachios, such imposition being exceedingly offen- 
sive, and amounting to a passive swindling of the spectators. 

And be it enacted, that all such things as light blue s'ucks, large figured 
shawls, cheap primrose gloves, white Chesterfield coalsacks, half-guinea Albert 
boots, in fact all those articles ticketed in shop windows as “ Gents’ last Style,’’ 
be considered the distinctive marks of the class, and conde mned accordingly. 
And that every individual, moreover, smoking outside an omnibus, sticking large 
pins in his cravat, wearing fierce studs in his shirt, walking with others four 
abreast in Regent-sireet, reading slang publications end adopting their lan- 
guage, playing billiards in public rooms, sporting dingy white gloves in the slips 
of the theatres, frequenting night taverns, aud being on terms of familiarity 
with the singers and waiters, thinking great things of chempagne, as if everything 
at a party depenced upon it, and especially wearing the hat on one side, be the 
signs of the most unmitigated Gents, and shunned equally with hydrophobia. 

And be it further enacted, that no Gent be in future allowed to cross a hired 
horse with a view to ten shillings’ worth of Sunday display in the Parks, the 
turn-out being always detected ; nor shall he be permitted to drive a gig, in @ 
fierce scarf, under similarcircumstances. Nor shail avy Gent imagine that an 
acquaintance with all the questionable resorts of London is * knowirg life ;” or 
that trousers of large check patterna are anything but exceeding gentish. 

Saving always that the Gents have not the sense to endeavor bettering their 
condition, which is exceedingly probaole ; under which circumstances they had 
better remain as they are, in ignorance of their melancholy position. But on 
the other hand, it is commanded that people of common intellect henceforth 
cease to designate any of their male friends as “‘ Gents,’ the word being one 
of exceedingly bad style, aud equally objectionable with “genteel,” which is 
possibly derived from it. And that if, after this, any one speaks of a * Gent,” 
or ‘* Party ” he knows, it is ordered that such speaker be immediately set down 
as one of the unfortunate class in question. 


Triumph of Art.—We perceive, by the daily press, that a magnificent Red 
Satin Umbrella, made as a present for one of the Eastern potentates, rejoicing 
in the name of the Sultan Abdul Medjib, has been submitted to the inspection 
of her Majesty. ‘This rare piece of work unscrews into various portions, and 
contains in the handle, az we are told, a set of tea-thinys, a writing-desk, and 
hat-box ; two decanters, a bottle-jack, a select library, hair brush, wash-hand- 
stand, and light camp-bedstead. This has given an impetus to native manu- 
factures, and an elaborate specimen of the article has been finished by 
Mr. Waiker, of Hoxton, for the National Umbrella Art Union, lately alluded 
to in Punch. The canopy is of rich brown gingham, relieved at the edge by 
a double stripe of ashy gray, and secured to ribs of the finest whalebone, carved 
at the extremities to represent black cribbage pegs. The ferule at the end is 
struck out of pure brass. On opening it, a round piece of leather, curiously 
vandyked at the edges, is seen at the top; and the stick is exquisitely painted 
to represent roscwool. The handle unscrews, and presents a fine head of Dr. 
Syntax, of the purest tariff horn ; and the whole forms, when opened, a pe- 
rambulating privt-shop of the most imposing description. The inauguration 
will take place immediately, and the shop will be opened on the first dull 
evening in Picket-strect. 


Scientific Notice —An interesting description of a process for the elimination 
of jokes was last Friday evening read by Professor Faraday at the Royal In- 
stitution. It consisted, according to the Professor, in liming the pockets of a 
literary gentleman with tin (not tin foil), aud introdacing into his stomach a 
given quantity of venison or Wels) mutton, ani a certain number of glasses of 
champagne. In some cases, the learned geutieman stated, good port, sherry, 
or an a'coholic mixture of brandy and water, or even malt liquor, will answer 
the purpose. The administration of these substances to the subject of the ex- 
periment is speedily followed by an exhilaration of spirits, productive of a 
brisk ebullition of jokes. The toregoing process has been found much more 
effectual than the inhalation of the laughing gas. 





Police Intelligence.—Last night, policeman 999, Z division, brought the 
alarming news to the Mansion House of the Comet heving made his appear 
ance in the neighborhood of the House of Parliament. The Lord Mayor ia- 
stantly called a meeting of Aldermen, to see what was to be done if he should 
come through Temple Bar. He proposed sending it to Newgate. Sir Peter 
Laurie recommended inviting him to a public dinner. The standing Counsel 
expressed a doubt if he had a mouth. Sir Peter said he must have a mouth, 
as he has atail. Counsel then informed them that as he is one thousand times 
larger than the earth, there might be some difficulty in getting him into Guild- 
hall, and they had better let him sfar it in the provinces. ‘Tne policeman is 
to make a report every half minute to the Home Office. As it is so near Par- 
liament, it is supposed that Sibthorp or D'israeli are connected with it. 





Fashionable Movements —The statue of Shakespeare (from the portico of 
Drury Lane) this day dines with Mr. Charles Kean in Bond-street : the parties 
have never, under any circumstances, met before. 

The late Robbery.—Hewlett says it is fortunate that Lis name is now ap- 
pended to his works, Lord William Lennox being a!ready known in literary 
circles as Peter Priggins. 

The very Latest.—There is a lawyer in Down-East so excessively honest 
that he puts all fluwer-pots out over night—so determived he is that every thing 
shall have its dew. — 

No such Hope.—The Britannia has carried out 200,000 sovereigns to 
America. We wonder if Jonathan’s republican ardour will induce him to send 
them back again. We rather * guess” not. 

The Weather and the Crops.--The crops in ovr flower-pot were looking ex- 
tremely well, until the windy weather blew it down into our back yard. We 
have heard that the fields are looking well ; but as we have only seen St. Mar- 
tin’s-in-the-Fields, we are unable to speak with certainty. The barley, to judge 
from some barley water we had last night, is indifferent. 

Musical Intelligence.—(By the reporter of the ‘‘ Morning Post.”)—Informa- 
tion has reached us that a “* My Lady’s Footman,” iu a distinguished family of 
ton, is avout to make his début at Her Majesty's Theatre. His noble mistress 
hes kindly allowed him to appear et rehearsal—in bis first-dress plush breeches. 

We have seen a series of songs called, *‘ Ballads ef the Butler's Pantry.” 
They sre extremely touching, and will form a delicious pendant to the * Can- 
zonets of the Ki:chen.” We have heard them sung by a lady's maid of our 





Evening Paper. | coat underneath; and gracefu'ly thrown open to the full extent of the velvet 


acquaintance with much grace and pathos. The “Lays of the Laundry” are 
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e brillient set of songs. end must become very popular. We heard one of them 
et a select reunion the other night, given by an influential rale¢. 





Waterloo Bridge —The shareholders cf this magnificent fzbric, in honor of 
this day, hold a levee on the centre arch, having for tne time abdolished the 
roll. Those persons, however, who would avail themselves of this liberality, 
must appear in full court dress, carrying a halfpeany iu the right hand, to ve left 
ull returned at the gate. 

Seasonable Gifts.—An anonymous philanthropist this morning left a copy 
_bound in calf) of Cobbett’s English Grammar at the lodgings of the opera cri- 
tic of the Morning Post. Messrs. Sewell aod Cross also sent the same distin- 
guished mao @ very handsome calico tie. He will appear in 1 this eveuing 
in the front row of the gallery. 

Total Destruction of the Nelson Column by Fire.—We stop the press io 
announce this unfortunate catastrophe. The inauzuration of the statue [ook 
place yesterday, when Trafalgar Squere was thrown opes to the public, and 
ithe horde removed ; and the conflagration broke forth the same evening. It was 
first perceived by the sweeper at Charirg Cross, who observed smoke issuing 
from the cocked-hat of the statue, and immediately gave the alarm. Tre 

flames soon burst out, and caught the iron railings at the top, which burat with 
furious rapidity ; and the sture being equally i.tiammable, the whole erection 
was :0on In one perfect blaze, iilummatiug the metropolis fur many miles round. 
Tne doorkeeper was severely injured by the meited stone, which poured like a 
cascade Cown the circular staircase, and the burning flashes of tron were carried 
by the wind to inconceivable distances. Fears were at one time entertained for 
the magnificent fagstunes in froat of the Nations! Gallery, which several mes 
caught fire, but were speedily extinguished by bei.y covered with unsold copies 
ofthe Spectator, obiigingly turnisbed for that purpose by the proprietors. What 
makes the occurrence more lamentable is, that the «rection was not insured is 
any of the oflices Had the wind been ta another direction, there 13 no doubt 
but that the statue of King Charles would nave failen a prey tv the devouring 
element. 

The Aerial Steam Carriage. —It ia understood that the first line to be estab- 
lished, is that to India; the carriage leaving the top of tae Monument, Fish- 
street-hill, every morning, and taking five minutes at the summit of the Great 
Pyramid, for refreshments, aud to aliow the passengers a short time to stretch 
their legs. From this point balloons will be contiaually starting for the mos: 
important cities of the African Desert. The carriage ts then to proceed to In- 
dia, thus (should the weather #e not foggy) affording to the traveller a delight- 
ful coup d'eil of the most interesting countries of the East. The arrange- 
meuts are in every respect very complete. Lord Brougham ts understood to 
bave accepted the office of patron, being himsclf of rather a flighty nature. 
The provisions will be carried easily in tle conductor's waistcoat ; as, by a new 
invention, the essence of three sheep can be concentrated into a small! lozenge. 
The waiting-room for the ladies at the Great Pyramid is of the mos: commo- 
dious kind, the ancient sepulchral chamber of K:ng Caeops being fitted up in 
the oriental style for that purpose. Passergers who should wish to be dropped 
at any of the intermediate towns, may be lowered by smali hanc-dailoons at the 
usual cab-prices.—N. B. The * Rocket” aerial steam carriage, will start on 
Monday next, fora tourround the comet, proceeding by easy stages along the 
Milky Way. Sir J. Herschel has been engaged as conductor, being the only 
person who knows the exact road. 








REMINISCENCE OF LIFE IN THE WEST. 


BY PETER VUN GEIST. 











There are some things, Mein Herr Kuickerbocker, of whica it is probable 
you have never dreamea. Ido not mean ty insinuate that dreama have taken 
up any great pact of your life, or that your peregrinations into reality have been 
limited by the confines of the goodly city wherein you dweli. But I mean to 
say, that for a ge.tleman of your phlegmatic habits to pass through some scenes 
aad see some things which I have passed throuzh aud seen, would be productive 
of considerable astonishment. It would afford me infiaite pleasure, Mein Herr, 
on this occasion, to fill your quiet heart with surprise and wonder, by giving 
you a few slight sketches of these scenes. Ihave no doubt of my ability to 
do so; for [ believe your rambles have never extended very far West ; while I 
have spent a large portion of my life ia the heart of the Great Valley. The 
record of my life is a wide field, and fraitful as wide; but [ have no time, and 
I dare say you have not, to wander over much of it. 

Thirty years ago thissummer, while you were gravely smoking your meer- 
schaum, superintending the growth of your cabbages, and extolling the culinary 
art of your “ gude vrouw,” (she was younger then than she is now, in all hu- 
man probability,) I was engaged in seeking my fortunes in the wilds of the 
West. [shall not indulge you with a description of myseif at that time, a! - 
though I am aware that it wovid be very interesting ; but shall mesely remark, 
that was an amiable youth; in proof of which { must tell you that I ran 
away from home, with alight parse, light hair, and a light heart. I travelled 
in my private conveyance; to wit, my boots; with a staff in my band and a 
kuapseck on my shoulder. I travelled at my own pace, too; paying more at- 
tention to the sights to be seen by the way-side, to the comeliness of the young 
maidens whom Filedig to spy, and my own inclications generally, than to 
the revolutions of the weeks. I followed the guidance of no particular s'ar; 
and roads in those days twisted round hil!s and turned out for trees, and in va- 
rious ways deviated from a straight line. Hence | was some time oa the road ;. 
I don’t remember exactly how long, but it was June wien I found myself stand- 
ing on the site of oid Fort Pitt. 

Here the Oaio commences—a monster at its birth. Tre Alleghany and Mo- 
nopgahela dash their limpid and muddy curreuts together, as though glad to 
meet ; sad they bound forward, like strong runners, side by side, ou their long 
race. I will not deny, little given as I am to poetizing., that there was some- 
thing grand in sitting down on the briak aud lovkicg far down the heaving, 
rushing surface of the river, and thinking of the unmeasured wilderness that it 
would traverse, in what solitudes the waters would lift up their voices, and how 
many weeks aud months the mingled stream would dash, and vex itself, and 
waste and foam aud roll, ull it hurled itself into the bosom of tne Father of 
Waters. And then, to think of what urnumbered ages it had been I.fting up 
this heavy, uavarying monotony to the forest and the stars! I shall not say 
how long [ eat there, lost in‘such meditations ; long enough, at any rate, to feel 
what a weak and uuimportant being [ was. It isa good thing, Mein Herr, for 
one te be made to feel his own littleness once ina while. Jt was a good thing 
fur me then; and since, whenever I feel myself puded up with pride, fron hold. 
ing cenverse with mea who are no larger than | am. [ g> out and look awhile at 
the river or the prairie, and the comparison selcom fails to give me juster no- 
tions of my own relative magnitude. 

Piteburg, even at the time of which I speak, was the commercial depot of 
a large tract of coautry. Trade was carried oa by means of keel-boats, about 
the size and shape of your common canal-oats, which were floated down the 
stream laden with notions and East [ndia goods, for the use of the sparse popu- 
lation of the Valley, and were then forced back against the current by poles or 
towing-topes, freighted with whatever the pioneer and hunter could spare in 
exchange. There were fifteen or twenty of these craft lying along the shore 
when I arrived ; and the next morning, whea I was wander:ng round over them, 
looking, | suppose, very much like what you would call a vagabond, a man, 
whose appearance at once announced him as the captain of a keel, accostea 
me im toues not the most dulcet, and desired to kaow if I wanted to work my 
passage down the river. Tne idea was new to me; but inasmuch as I had 
formed no define plans for the future, that is to say, didn't care the value of 
may old tat, and a ‘shocking bad hat” it was, to be sure, what the morrow 
might bring forth, I closed with his offer ; and it was not long before we were 
on our winding way. 

Doubtless, Mein Herr Diedrich, you have seen strange men in your day ; 
but | question whether you ever saw such as those wita wnom [ was brought 
in famuiar contact on this voyage. *‘* Myself aim something rough of mood,”’ 
as prooably you have found out ere this, from my style of speaking and think- 
ing, but Lam no more to be compared with them than a sucking dove would ta 
ation. There were seven of the crew, beside the captain, and they were in- 
deed sui generis. [ tried atthe time, with laudable zeal, to make myself like 
them; bu: | never could catch their spirit of noole disregard for all the estab- 
lished modes of speech and demeanor, and their air of aristocratic lawlessness, 
There was about them an utter contempt of what the rest of the world might 
do or say, and an unlimited confidence in themselves, which was beautiful to 
behold. Alas! their race hae passed away, and their like will no more be seen 

upon the earth ; steamboats have run keels aground, high and dry. 

Toere was one of the hands ia whom | became pariicularly interested on 
very short acquaintance. He was a young man, perhaps a year or two older 
than [ was. In person, a combination of the fortitcr and suaviter; on the 
whole, a figure such as we may suppose an Amazon woul! fall in love with at 
first sight. An open, frank countenance, a large head, covered with black curl- 
ing Lair, a neck, which, being seldom covered, was not (00 delicate, and rather 
more of the reckless devil in his eye than most civilized people admire. There 
was a majestic carelessness about his gestures and bearing, which imparted to 
him a digcity and grace, of which be was but little aware His glory was in 
feats of strength, and skill in sharp-shooting performed in days gone by, and 
the ability which he held himself to possess of performing thei again on de- 
maod. His name was * Tom”—Baldwin, J afterward learoed, should of right 
be appended thereto; but two names or two syllables were a useless circumlo- 
cution. “ Tom” was the name. Being a novice myself, and apt to open my 





| seen or done. 





eyes wide and stare at his marvellous stories, he was accustomed to beguile our 
long night-watches by tales of incredible deeds of valor, in his own person 
“*T loved him for the dangers he had passed, and he loved me 
| that I did pity them.” 

We had floated along three weeks or more, through a perfect solitude; al- 
though occasionally a break might be seen in the dense forests that covered the 
hills on either side of the river; and there the smoke would curl up from the 
cabin of some adventsrous pioueer. Once in a great while we would meet a 
craft similar to our own, toiling its slow way against the current; and then a 
week might elapse befure we again saw a token of human existence. 

A little below where Marietta now stands, stood, and perhaps stands there 
yet, a house, giving evidence, by the quantity of cleared land about it, and some 
attempts at decoratioa, of an unusual degree of wealth and comfort. Our wood 
and water and atock of provisions oe ing rather low, as we neared this point on 
| the river, it was decided by the captain, assisted by the counsel of the whule 
crew, that we should stop and replenish. Accordingly we swung the boat up 
to the shore, made her fast to a tree, and sent one ambassador, namely, myself, 
Up to the house to reconnoitre. 

T found that it was quite a settlement; several houses standing along the 
banks, at the distance of about a quarter of a mile apart. The nearest one, 
which we had seen from the middle of the river, and to which I directed my 
steps, was built of the common and only materials which could then be pro- 
cured; but the logs were carefully hewn, and there was a grass plat, smooth 
and green, in front; little flowers lifted up their heads by tne side of the rude 
gate; honeysuckles twined round and clamberel over the windows; and! am 
not ashamed to confess, that when I saw these traces of female taste, I forgot, 
for the moment, that I was in appearance, if not in reality, a half-grown pirate ; 
and that with a light step and a glad heart [ hastened to the door, und 
omitiing to knock, ushered myself, unannounced, into the presence of the 
famiiv. 

It appeared that they were assembled for dinner, as six or seven were on the 
point of sitting down to a well-covered table, un the ceatre of the room. They 
were a good deal surprised, as weil they might have been, at my abrupt en. 
trance; and while surprise heldthem mute, I had time to catcha glance of each 
one. Tnere were the father of the family and his wife, a bale, hearty couple 
of fifty, or thereadout ; two young men, whom I took to be their sons, with 
stalwart frames and browned faces, and apparently well fitted to wage war with 
the mighty trees of tne furest; one daughter, a regular rustic beauty, with red 
cheeks, blue eves, and brown hair; ani two or three tall men, whom, not know- 
ing how else to dispose of them, [ set down as hired help. 

Feeling it incumbent on me to break the awkward silence, I set forth, in a 
few words, the state and condttioa of the body which I represented; and con 
ciuded by asking if we could procure afew necessaries. The good man was 
disposed to be churiisa ; for boasmen were not always the most civil in their be- 
havior te the settlers, end cunsequently were regarded by them with mortal ab- 


horrence. But the dame was kinder, and our negotiations resulted in sending 
a general invitation to the crew to come up and dine with the family. The in- 
Vitation was accepted, and up they came; and aftera jutle preparatory running 


to and fro, of the cooking part of the household, we all commenced making a 
very hearty dinner together. 

Now Fate, which always brings about remarkable circumstances, and no 
others, had so arranged matters that the rosy-cheeked damsel and my friend 
Tom were side by side at the table. it was a delightful situation for Tom, as 
he afterwards declared; and I don’t wonder that he felt * queerish "’ At first, 
fis tongue rather hung tire ; but the few remarks which ne made were atten- 
tively heard and sweetly respondedto. Tnis gave him courage, and he talked 
faster and in a lower tone of voice. Tne rosy cheeks of the maiden became 
rosier; she looked up to biush and she looked down to sigh; so I knew that 
his fervent discourse was not utterly unpleasant to his listener. 


This, one of her brothers, who sat nearly opposite, and was the only one of 
the company, except myself, sufficiently unoccupied to note what the two were 
about, also observed. He looked at his sister as though he would have taken 
delight in beheading her with his thumb and finger; and at Tom, as if it would 
have been his highest earthly happinessto have an immediate opportunity of 
‘knocking on his head with a sledge hammer."’ These tacit demonstrations of 
good-will, however, were lost on those fur whom they were intended ; the blue 
eyes being intensely engaged in examining the stitches of the table-cloth, and 
Tom being unable at that time, if he had wished, to think of any thing else in 
the whole world, but the fair being by his side. 

At last the dinner was over; and then ensued the trafficking for whisky, gun- 
powder, bread, and the heterogeneous ef ceteras which, according to the peculiar 
tastes of the family or my companions, were the luxuries of life. While the 
bartering was going on, I had observed more than one whispered word and 
stolen glance pass between Tom and his mistress ; for such he already regard- 
ed her ; and when, two hours afterward, we were on the point of leaving, I 
watched, with some interest and more admiration, the various methods which 
he used to procure a moment’s private interview with her. But the aforesaid 
brother stalked about after Tom like an evil genius; and the promise to re- 
member, and the fareweil, and the kiss, all had to be foregone. Tom under- 
stood the brother's intentions, and his anger began to kindle. As we left the 
door, and shouldered each one his little portion of the goods which were to go 
back on board the boat, Tom turned on his tormentor with a look of bitter 
vexation and revenge ; his nostrils dilated like those of a wild bull, and he ap- 
peared ready and willing to settle the matter on the spot. The brother was in 
nowise more dove-like, ard | thought he would give instant battle ; but he only 





whispered a few words in Tom's ear, which the maiden overheard ; for she 
turned pale, and sank down upon the rude settle at the docr-way. The new- 
made lover turned away without saying a word, and walked in silence, with the 
rest of us, down to the boat. His countenance was darker than ever; hia 
hands clenched convulsively, and I saw that there was an evil spirit aroused in 
his breast which would not easily be laid. 

When we usmoored, Tom went below, and did not emerge again until we 
had descended about a mile. He came on deck in his shirt end duck trowsers, 
without any other attire, save a belt which he always wore, and in which ap- 
peared his never-absent hunting-knife. After looking rvund to the banks, to 
see where we were, he went up to the captain who stood at the helm, and, in- 
forming him that he had made an engagement to meet a person on the beach, 
nearly opposite, desired to be set ashore. The Captain remonstrated, but he 
turaed fiercely away w.th a muttered oath. Some of the crew, who suspected 
the object of his leaving the boat, urged the danger of foul play, and offered to 
accompany him. But he rejected their inteference with harshness, and step- 
ping over tu the gunwale of the baat, steod there till the boat was near enough, 
when he sprang ashore, and, bidding us, ‘ shove off,” walked quickly up the 
river in the direction of our last landing place. 

We kept him in sight for some time, and just as we were losing him by 
turning a sharp bend in the river, we saw a man leap down the almost perpen. 
dicular bank and adyance to meet him on the narrow beach. Such scenes 
were apparently not unfrequent on toe river; for the crew seemed to treat it 
as a matter of small moment; but, as [ was but a neophyte, | felt a little fear 
lest Tom should come by his death in this combat with the brother of the blue- 
eyed camsel of the dianer-table. Even at this late day, I feel rather qualmish 
whenever a friend of mine is *‘ called out ;” a to be sure, it does not 
say ouch forthe strength of my nerves or the philosophic calmness of my 
min}, 

We floated calmly down with the current, and not until some half an hour 
had elapsed did the crew become alarmed for the safety ef our messmate, At 
the expiratien of that time, however, his delay began to alarm us all. We were 
acquainted with the ruthless character of border manners, and thought it not 
improbable that if the furious woodman had gained any advantage over poor 
Tom, he would not hesitate to complete his work with the knife, and turn over 
his body, as a propitiatory sacrifice, to the fishes. This apprehension grew so 
strong, when another half hour had gone by, that the captain determined to send 
back the small-boat in search of the delaying Tom. Accordingly four of us 
descended into the skiff, having first deposited thereia four rifles, irasty and 
sure. The line was cast off; and I, as the least useful of the party in case of 
emergency, placed in the stern as coxswain ; another sat in the bow as a look- 
out; and the two others took the vars. With a vigorous push we shot out 
from the “ keel,” and pulled steadily up the river. ; 

As we rounded the bend of which I have spoken, we saw, about half a mile 
up the river, a man suddenly leap down the bank and dash into the stream ; 
and at the same moment five o¢ six others, with rifles in their hands, hurrying 
down the bank, as if in pursuit. A dozen times were their guns pointed at the 
swimmer, who was now some twenty rods from the shore, and as often with- 
drawn ; why, we could not determine. That the swimmer was Tom we were 
almost certain, and we wondered that they did not fire, Before we had time, 
however, to express our wonder, one of those on shore, throwing aside his gun, 
leaped into the river, white a hoarse halloo from his companions echoed along 
the banks and faintly reached our ears. We strained the oars and pulled 
against the rapid current with all our might, for we serceived already that the 
parsuer was gaining on the pursued, who was burdened, as we now were near 
enough to see, with a female, whose leng hair streamed upon the waters. The 
forbearance of those on shore we now understood; but how Tom had gained 
porsession of the blue-eyed girl of the dinner-:able, fur we knew that it must 
be she, we could not so much as guess, even if we had had time to think. 

We were within about a quarter of a mile of the first swimmer when those 
on the bank first perceived us ; for, although we had been in sight, around the 
point, at least five minutes, they bad been so intent upon the chase that they 
had attended to nothing else. Spesting on the pursuer, who, as well as Tom, 
now saw our boat, they occasionally fired a ball to intimidate him, which skipped 
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—s oti jus and then, with a little splash, sank down in the midst 
f rele of ripples which itself had made. Tom did not seem to fear 
per although there was apparently lutle chance, fettered and incum- 
“~ Saha was, of escaping his pursuer; yet bravely did he sirive to main- 

thts distance, for he was a strong swimmer, and his friends were in sight. 
Turning his eye, occasionally, ty see that his follower was not approaching 
rs closely, he exerted himself just to preserve the distance between 

oo ~ — ume shaping his course in a slanting direction towards 

. » which we were obliged to keep well in to the opposite shore, to- 

ward the main current. 
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y those upon the opposite shore. The swimmers were 
now not more than halt a dozen rods apart. Toe hindermost forced himself 
threugh the yielding element with the stroke and power of a giant. Hehada 
knife between his teeth, we coud now discover, and appeared determiacd on 
having Tom's life, though he should die for it tne next minute. The en at 
the bow now cocked his re, and shouted to him to stop, but the infuriate 
swimmer kept on with the same energy. Ou litt!e boat glided over the water 
like a bubble on the rapids. Suddenly Tom relaxed his exertions, and | thought 
he was sinking. Tne man at the bow kept his aim steady, ready, at a second's 
warning, if Tom could not be saved by o:her means, to send a bullet through 
the head of his pursuer. Tom, however, only paused to press his hand upon 
the brow of the maiden, apparently to see if there was yet warmth, and then 
drawing her tightly to him, he struck out once more, like a brave heart as he 
was, for life, honor, and love. 

We were fast nearing them and they each other. When we were ten yards 
from them they might have been ten feet apart. The water was drivea before 
the breast of esther swimmer in mimic waves ; every muscle was strained ; and 
when the hand of the one and the heel of the other were almost in contaét, by 
a skilful pull of the larboard oar, the skitf spun round, and darted in between 
them. 

The brother, for it was he, as we crew in the almost exhausted Tom, with 
his lifeless burden, muttered a curse through his clerched teeth, and went down. 
A few bubbles indicated his position, ani while we were watching them he ruse 
again to the surface, and we succeeed in hauling him in also. 

High and fierce were the threats and curses of those on tha shore, who had 
been eager spectators of the scene; aad we expected instantly to receive a 
shower of bullets. But apparently more pacific counsels prevziled, and we 
were allowed to row down the stream unmolested. In a short time we reached 
the keel,” which had laid by to await our return. Palling alongside, we put 
our half-dead passengers aboard, and conveyed them into the cabia ; leaving 
them to take care of themselves, after tving the arms of the brother behind him, 
for pressing duties now demanded the presence on deck of every man who 
could handle a rifle. Once, however, going below for a flask of powder, I saw 
Tom trying to soo he the tears of the recovered maiden, while the eyes of her 
»vrother, as he lay bound in one corner, glared fury ani revenge. 

Appearances had become rather alarming. The company which first set out 
in chase had augmented to the number of twenry or twenty-five ; every one 
armed and shouting vengeance upon us, Tue distance rendered it impossible 
to distinguish words ; but the captain gave orders to shove out into the stream ; 
at the same time elevating on a pole a fragment of cotton cloth, which, not- 
withstanding its dingy appearance, as the evening was advancing, might repre- 
seut a white flag. A few barrels and boxes were rolled over to the side next 
the enemy, to form a sort of breast-work in the event uf an attack; and, lying 
on our rifles, we drifted out into the river. 


When we were aout half way across, we were hailed in a stentorian yoice, 
which commanded us to release our captives on pain of instant death. The 
captain stepped upon a box, and assuming a valiant sic and tone, demanded a 
cessation of hostilities until they could agree on terms. ‘Ihe first speaker 
seemed to prefer proceeding to immediate slaughter, without any terms at all ; 
though his answer was interrupted by the simultaneous crack of a couple of 
rifles at his side. We looked up, expecting to see our captain fall, but he re- 
mained firm; and turning, we beheld Tom standing on the fore-deck. He had 
recovered from his late exhaustion, and could not resist the desire to come up 
and take part in the expected fray ; and it was his appearance which had drawn 
the fire. He was slightly wounded, a ball having grazed his naked shoulder. 
Quick as thought he snatched a gun, pointed it at the little crowd, and fired. 
We could not see whether any body fell; but we expected, as a matter of 
course, a return volley, and cocked our pieces to send back an answer in kind. 
They, however, did not fire, and our attention was drawn to a plunge near the 
bow of the boat. A few seconds revealed, as they caine up astern, the brother, 
with his sister on his left arm, beating the waves vigorously with his right, and 
repidly making for shore. 


Tom saw them; and, grinding an imprecation between his teeth, flung down 
his discharged rifle, and prepared to throw himself into the river. But he was 
prevented by the captain, who caught hald of him, and: with the assistance of 
some of the crew, forced him downinto the cabin. Tom struggled and storm- 
el, but it was of no avail; the cabin-door was fastened with its wooden bar, 
and Tom was informed that he would be kept there until he came to himself. 
The fugitives got safely ashore, and the company of their friends, after rais- 
ing ashout that echoed from bank to bank, and among the tall woods above, 
were soon out of our sight. 


We were afterward informed, by Tom, that he had hardly reached the ren- 
dezvous, where the brother was already awaiting him, when the sister appear- 
ed, and with entreaties and tears begged of them to forego their intended duel, 
which was to have been fought with their sheath-knivee. How he got down 
to the water with the girl, or whether she was willing or not, he could mot re- 
member; and all that he cuuld recollect, prior to bis plunge into the water, was 
the tramping of feet and the fear of treachery, and a strong blow from his mus- 
cular hand, that felled the brother, and a su sequent fight along the edge of 
the river. It was not long before Tom begged to come once more un deck, aad 
promised to forget his sweetheart as speedily a3 possible. 

Mean time we floa‘ed a'ong on our noiseless way ; and when we had left 
the place where the two went ashore behind us ia the darkness, and { laid my 
weary limbs at length on the rough plank of the deck, the last streak of weat- 
ern light had faded from the sky, and there was nothing to be heard bat the 
gentle rippling of the waters, and nothing to be seen bat the quiet bosom of 


the river, its frowning banks, and the unsleeping stars above. 
Knickerbocker for May. 








Romance IN Reat Lire.—A case presenting features of more than ordinary 
interest, and strongly vindicating the maxim that crime seldom fails to result 
in its own punishment, occupied the Insolvent Debtors’ Court on Monday, 
before Mr. Commissioner Farrell. We allude to the case of an insolvent 
named Edward O'Shaughnessy, whose petition was opposed by Michael 
Hallinan, of Charleville. The facts detailed in evidenceare briefly these: 
—In 1837 or 1838, O’Shaughnessy, who was understood to be in comfortable 
circumstances, feigned a passion for the daughter of Hallinan, a girl of pre- 
possessing attractions, and in manners superior to many of her grade: He 
won her affections but to betray them, and cast his victim a bro en-hearied 
wanderer on the world. Under the solemn promise of marriage he over- 
came her virtue, as it was stated, forcibly, and she not being desirous of 
prosecuting her destroyer, or exposing herself to the bitter taunts of her ac- 

uaintances, resolved io emigrateto America. She proceeded to the United 
States, where she obtained such employment at her industrious habits in 
tarming titted her for, but destiny cast O'Shaughnessy again 1n her way ; he 
offered her marriage, the offer was accepted, and the ceremony solemnized 
in due form, according to the ritual of the Catholic church, by a priest of 
New York. He lived but three months with her, when he abandonedsber in 
the midst of strangers, returned to Ireland, and after some time attempted 
to marry another woman—an attempt which he failed to accomplish through 
the ministry of a Catholic clergyman, bat in which he was successful by 
obtaining that of a Protestant clergyman, who either entertained no scruples 
upon, or who was not thoroughty acquainted with the matter. His first wife, 
after having enleavoured, without success, to support herself in America, 
was compelled by the pressure of distress to come home and seek an asylum 
in her father’s humble abode. She was received with paternal kindness, 
But Hallinan conceived that her husband was bound to support ™ ; and 
O’Shaughnessy residing in the neighbourhood, he had him serv ed with a 
civil bill process for the maintainance of his wife. O Shaughnessy ap- 
peared, and defended the process. He denied that he had ever married her, 
and had well nigh succeeded with his defence, when, strange to say, two 
witnesses were forthcoming, who were present in America when the mar- 
riage was solemnized between the parties. They came forward, deposed to 
the facts, went through a searching cross-examination, as well at the hands 
of the assistant-barrister, who was evidently surprised at the incident, as at 
the hands of O’Shaughnessy’s solicitor. The force of truth prevailed, anda 
decree was granted against the double betrayer. And “ most str ng of all 
in this eventful history,” the debt for which he was de:ained in this instance 
was on a decree for 101., obtained against him fur the support of a child, the 
fruit of another amour! The learned commissioner intimated that this was 
one of the must extraordinary cases that had come before him in his expe- 
rience. No defence was set up against the crushing weight of facts stated, 


the petition of theinsolvent was summarily dismissed, and he was sept back 
to goal. Cork Examiner. 
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NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 


rr? By forwarding $20, the amount of two years’ subscription to this paper, persons 
will be entitled to a complete set of the beautiful large STEEL ENGRAVINGS, (four- 
teen in number, for list of which, see last page,) published in the “ Spirit of the Times,” 
as well as all that may be issued during the two years for which they subscribe. 








On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The fine Club House of the N. Y. Jockey Club, near the Union Course, L.I, 
was totally destroyed by fire, about nocn on Saturday last. It was occupied by 
Mr. Remsen Snepixer asa hotel. Toe fire caught from a chimney, as we 
are informed. The policy of insurance upon the property expired a few weeks 
since and had not been renewed. The house was the property of Capt D. H. 
Brancu, of Petersburg, Va. “ 

The Procession through Broadway and other principal streets on Thursday 
last was a huckleberry over any persimmon we have ever seen. It included 
nearly all the Menageries in the Union, accompanied by the celebrated Herr 
Drizssacu, the animal tamer, with his lions, tigers, panthers, etc. The pro- 
cession was headed by a splendid car, occupied by a Band of Music, drawn by 
four Elephants! The whole are to be exhibited fora few days on the corner 
of Broadway and Fifteenth street under a spacious pavilion, prepared expressly 
for the occasion, capable of accommodating six or eight thousand persons. 








Jack Perry's “ Flint Fized.”—The ** Louisiana Chronicle,” published at 
Bayou Sara, states that ‘‘ Joun G. Perry, who was convicted of manslaughter 
by the District Court in session at East Feliciaua, has been sentenced to four 
years at hard labor in the Penitentiary.”’ 


Ibrahim Pacha, one of the two high-bred Arabian horses imported by Com 
modore Ex.iort, in the frigate Constitution, in 1836, has been exhioited at 
Trecton, during the races this week. He is to stand at Etkton, Md., this sea- 
gon, at $30. This fine horse—a handsome irun grey—is superior in point of 
shape, symmetry, and action, to any Arabian that has fallen under our notice 
He was obtained at Jaffa, in Palestine, from the Neapolitan Consul, and since 
his arrival here has carried off several prizes at Agricultural Fairs. We have 
seen his pedigree in Arabic, certified by the Amer‘can Consul at Beyroot. A 
gentleman of Philadelphia who has recently returned from Russia, states that 
while there he made a careful examination of the Emperor's Stud, and of the 
many Arab stallions in it he recollects uo one so large or fine as Ibrahim Pacha. 
Some of Mr. Buppte's fine mares are to be bred io him this season. 





Float, Leader and Hook Lost —As a friend of ours (R. B. F., Esq.) was 
fishing for trout in Spring Creek last week, he remarked to an acquaintance by 
his side, that while fishing in Mr. Dovctas’ private pond at Flushing las/ season 
he baited his hook with the head and a portion of the belly of a large shiner. 
‘No sooner had he made a cast than his bait was taken by a regular sockdolla- 
ger, who not only carried away his bait but his leader and float! While recount- 
ing this incident he bad been engaged the while in baiting his hook with a simi- 
lar tempting morsel. He threw it in and just at the moment when he came to 
that part of the story in which he described the loss of his leader and float in 
Douglas’ pond, last season, away it went again, now, in Spring Creek! A gen- 
tleman fishing ten rods below him on the Creek soon discovered a prodigious 

fice trout making a great splash near him, and seeing a float above water occa- 
gionally, he supposed naturally enough, that the person fishing above him was 
playing a “big fish.” He concluded at length from the great distance between 


the fish and the fortunate er, that the latter must have an immensely long 
line, and the true state of the case did not occur to him until Johnny Trout had 
got a long way down the creek into tide water where he cou'd not be reached 
except in a boat, of which there was none at hand. For above a quarter of a 
mile the trout cou'd be occasionally seen making desperate efforts to rid him- 
self of the hook, leader, line and float atteched to his proboscis ; and further our 
informant saith not, except that he wiil thank any one for the return of his fine 
tackle, shou'd the perpetrator of this petty larceny be ‘taken and securely 
lodged in any” fishing backet “ in the county.” 





Buffslo Hunt —The “ Register,” of Boonville, Mo., states that on the 22d 
ult., @ party of gentleman left that city for the plains of Arkansas, for the pur- 
pove of capturing young Buffalv. The company hase supplied itself with every 
thing deemed necessary fora three or four month's hunt, and also takes with it 
a number of milch cows to raise and bring in the young buffalo. 

The “‘ Register’ adds that Messrs. Joha Garnett and Charles McCormick. 
two valuable and highly esteemed citizens of this piece, are the principals ia this 
enterprise, and we wish them every success. Tey are accompanied by Henry 
Ranki: and John Scott Withers, two worthy young men of our city—the former 
as clerk for the company. They also have a colored man with them (Ben 
Boseman). They will take their hands, &c., from the frontier settlements, and 
when all together the company will number twenty or thirty. It is not their 
intention to huat within the bounds of avy of the Indian tribes on our frontier, 
but to go out to the common hunting grounds in the vicinity of the Pawnee 
Fork. Shoutd they be successful, thetr expedition will not ouly be one of spi- 
rited and romantic adventure, but of profit. 





Steeple Chase in Canada.—The lordon Steeple Chase having been post- 
poned from the 25th ult., probably came off on Tuesday last. The course was 
to be chosen by the Stewards over two miles of fair sporting country, aad to 
be shown to the riders on the morning of the race, previous to which they were 
not allowed to go over it. The following is a list of the horses entered on the 
Ist ultimo, with their riders and distinguishing colors :— 

Lieut. Romer's, 14th Regt., br. bh. Moose, weight 12st. 


white. 
Lieut. Wetherall’s, Royal Regt., b. bh. Murat, weight 11st. 10lbs. 


Anderson, 83d Kegt., black end blue. ’ 
Lieut. Windham 's, Roval Regt ,b.h. Wild Boy, weight 11st. 10lbs. Owner, 


purple and black. ' , 
Lieut. Lysons’, Royal Regt., b.h. Red Indian, weight 11st. 8lbs. Owner, 


crimson and blue. 


Owner, blue and 


Lieut. 


Lieut. Patton’s, Roya! Artillery, br. h. Francis, weight 11s:. 6lbs. Owner, 
light blue. ; 
Lieut. Patton’s, Royal Artillery, b.m. Fanny, weight 10st. 5lbs. Lieut. 


Burnaby, R.E , pink and white. 
Lieut. Gage's, 834 Regt.. ch. m. ‘ 
Lieut. Burnaby’s, Royal Engs., ch. h. Chuck, weight 10sr. Lieut. Hail, 14th 

Regt., green, turned up with yellow. 








Has the N. Y. “Spirit of the Times” struck this paper from its list? That 
journal of the 8th inst., directed to us, was more thau « week behind time, and 
the number for the 15:h has not yet turned up, while the subscribers to the 


paper we know received both numbers as due. | 
New Orleans Picayune, of 29th April. 


“ By particular request” of the N. O. editors, our exchange papers are en- 
veloped in a sepatate package from those sent to our subscribers there, and la~ 
belled “ Editors’ Exchange.” We hear that our subscribers receive their pa- 
pers with the utmost punctuality. We advise the * Pic.” to institute some 
enquiry at the Post Office, the one at N. O. having for several years had the 
credit (!) of being quite the worst mavaged in the Union. 


Baltimore Races.—Mr. Kexpatt’s Meeting commences on Tuesday next, bu 
we do not #ee his advertisement of the Purses to be given in the Baltimore pa-t 
pers. The fullowing paragraph in the * Patriot” is the only indication we can 
find of the sport to be expected :— 


The races over the Kendall Course, near this city, will commence nex: 
week. A gentleman who has inherited the fonduess of the old Marviasd gen. 
tlemen for the sports of the turf, begs 1o say through the Patriot, that the num. 





ber ard character of the horses which will be at these races, wil] ensure the 
spurt being of the most interesting and exciting character—and the lovers of 
that noble animal, the horse, and more especially those of the royal blood, will 
be gratified and delighted on being present at the struggles of the racer, which 
are to come off next week, fs 


Another Addition to our Curiosities. 
BeavuFort. §.C., March 11, 1843. 


Dear Sir,—I have entrusted to the care of your agent, to be delivered to you, 
a Spur that was dug up in this place, some years ago, by a laborer on the 
streets. I have taken the liberty of sending it, under the impression that you 
would probably be pleased at receiving sucn a specimen of antiquity. I pre- 
sume that it was worn by an ancient Spanish cavalier, as @ Spanish Armament 
visited this part of South Carolina very soon afier the discovery. We have 
most awfully degenerated, if we judge from a comparison of the spur sent you 
and those worn at present. I think that if Gil. Patrick would grace his heel 
with this spur the next time he rides against the tnviacible Fashion, he may 
have better fortune. Hoping that the unique appearance of the spur may make 
it of sufficient importaace for your acceptance, I remain, with great respect, 
your obedient servant, BRB. 

Note —Toe spur reached us ox Thursday last, and is most acceptable. It is 
of elaborate workmanship, and on the heel of a high-spirited Spaniard, must 
have been a most eluquent “ persuader.”” It weighs about half a pound, and 
the rowels are an inch and a half long. 








Trotting on the Beacon Course. 
Notwithstanding the weather was bleak, a smart spriakie of amateurs were 


assembled on the Beacon on Wednesday last, to see the match between Frank 


Brower and Barney. The latter was the favorite, but Frank won handily. 


WEDNESDAY, May 10, 1843—Match, $250 a side. Two mile heats, in harness. 
CC. By BRINGS Bl: B. FVGRE Breer ek 5 a. socio ccc cc sdecéccdccecccicccces Bartine. 1 1 
a ee 6, POE 5 daticneectentibdtndd< blwere cde dcbcceccceweeseessesce cess 2 2 
Time, 6:(¢5—6:13. 
SAME DAY-— Second Race—Purse $100, of which $25 goes to the 2d best. 
best 3in 5, in harness. 
ey eee Pt Ot, CN 05k os ce Ulisin Ueda coccceduasewcceeseestocedebove< 1 
Se Tes SIMs CUNO ions 0k ds cc edbowddaeesahooccecceecegciecdiin 3 
Wes POROOIEN'S CR... TOCRRONEED ccniciccckn cbacdcnecesavcoccecace Giwaiieiatnet a 2 
Time, 2:50—2:44—2:46. 


Mile heats, 





The First Great Match between Ripton and Americus, 

Will come off on Monday next, over the Beacon Course, at 3 o'clock. 
Ma‘ch is for $1000 a side, Three mile heats in harness—sulkies. Ripéon is to 
be drveu by Gorge Youne, and Americus by Georce Spicer. Both horses 
are louking and going so well that we shall not be surprised if the time made 
ig very close upon “‘ the best on record.” The betting yesterday was about 
100 10 90 on Americus, but when Ripton’s party from Philadelphia arrives we 
shall not be surprised if the betting is about even. There will doubtless be 
thousands in attendance to witness this match for the championship of the 
Trotting Turf. 
Another Match.—One for $250 a side, Two mite heats in harness, has 
been made between Duchess and Hector, to come off over the Beacon Course, 


The 


on Saturday next. 


Trentou (N. J.) Races, Eagle Course, 

Our report of the meeting at Trenton, this week, has either miscarried or it 
willreach towr at midnight by the Friday night cars from Philadelphia. It 
will probably be given in a postscript. In the meantime we can only state 
that the race at Three mile heats (no four mile purse being given) was won 
handily by Fashion on Thursday, beating C.S. Luoyv's Monmouth Eclipse 
colt. 





Last Day’s Race at Petersburg, Va. 
A correspondent has kindly furnished the result of the stake on 


FRIDAY, April 2l1—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts S6ibs., fillies 83lbs. 
$100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 
Jonn Goodrum. Jr.’s b. f. Patsey Anthony, by Imp. Priam, out of the dam of Jo- 


Four subs. at 


sephus and Telemachus by Virginian ... 2... 2... ccc. st eccc cece cccccecceees : 

Dr -. Payne’s ch. f. by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Director ..................... 1 * * 

Nath’l. Raine’s c. by Imp. Priam, dam by Mons. Tonson ..............-....... 2* 

T. D. Watson’s b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Tuberose by Arab... ............... 4 * + 
Time, 1:55—9:54—1:59. * Placing not given. 

Patsey Anthony was the favorite at 100 to 80, and no takers. Dr. Payne's 


Leviathan filly won the first heat by a few inches only, from Mr. Raine's Priam 
cult, Watson’s filly not contending for it. The 2d and 3d heats were won cle- 
verly by Patsey Anthony, who is a fine bay, 15 hands 1 inch, under the stan- 
dard, well proportioned, and very handsome. It will be seen that she is out of 
the dam of Jusephus and Telemachus. 


= —_—s 





ALEXANDRIA (D. C.) RACES, Mount Vernon Course. 
WEDNESDAY, May 3. 1843—Jockey Club Purse $200, ent. $20, free for all ages, 3 yr. 
olds 86ibs.—4, 100—5, 11U—6, 1185—7 and upwards, 124ibs., allowing 3lbs. tu mares and 
geldings. Two mile heats. 
Col. Wm R. Johnson's gr.h. Blue Dick, by Imp. Margave,dam by Lance,6yrs. 1 1 
Col, Francis Thompson’s b.h. Join Causin, by Imp. Zinganee, out of Attaway by 
Sur James, 5 yrs...........0- Sb cucnc sda sbveedeSeddwrsc doce cece cdecvonsude 2dr 
Time, 4:11. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Citizens’ Plate of Alexandria, $50, to which the Proprietor 
adds $50, ent. $10, conditions as before. Mile heats. 


Wu. Dorbaker’s ch. c. by Imp. Margrave, out of Polly Strand, 4 yrs.......... ts 
Peyton R Johnson's b. f. Kewans, by Imp. Cetus, out of Imp. My Lady (Pas- 
senger’s and Nobleman's dam) by Comus, 4 vrs ... 2.2... 22.20.2000 -eneee oe oe 
Maj. Thos. Doswell’s ch. f. by Ormond, dam by Tariit,4 vrs........-.. 2.22222. 2 3dr 
Ignatius Semmes’ b. c. by Imp. Margrave—Attaway by Sir James, 3 yrs....... dist. 
Dr. David Crawford's b. f. by Imp. John Bull, dam by Rattler, 3 yrs........... dist. 


Time, 2:62—2:02— 2:02. 
THURSDAY, May 4—Proprietor’s Purse $600, ent. $60, c -nditions as before. 
tile heats. 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (James Long's) ch. m. Cassandra, by Imp. Priam, out of 
WEISS Of. WY OWT ATOCRG, © $¥S.00 ceeded sds. ce ctcdecoccccedccdec evGebe euebesckss ye 
Col. F. Thompson’s gr. h. Wilton Brown, by imp. Priam, out of Ninon de |’Encios 
by Rattler, 5 yrs... .0.cee-e--e essere eeeee nidadmiatute apalibece tnatceeesainennee 2 2. 
Ma). Thos. Dosweli’s ch. h. Winchester, by Clittoa, dam oy Contention, 5 yrs .... 3 3 
Time, 6:03-6:01 
mmr May 5—Jockey Club Purse $150, ent. $15, conditions as before. 
best 3in5. 
Col, F. Trompson's gr. f. Kate Harris, by Imp. Priam, out of Wilton Brown’s 
dam, 4 yrs....... evccces Crccececececccccececes ove Bas ebereaeses covenscoscene 1 
Maj. T. Dosweli’s br. tf. Emily Thomas. by Imp. Priam. d.by Tem Tough,4yrs 2 2 2 
Time, 1:53—1:523—1:56}. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 88lbs., fillies S3lbs. Three 
subs. al $50each.P.P. Mile heats. 
Mr. Linthicnm’s b. c. by Mazeppa, dam by Goliah.........-..........-.2...0--- . 
Col. F. Thompson’s b. c. (G. W.) by Imp. John Bull, out of Nimon de !’Enclos 
by Rattler........ gat abale dedticce ves bares csbiven Sa sed ebede ls cédb end cebite 2 
Mr. Field’s ch.c.(O.C.) by Imp. Foreigner, dam by Timoleon..... an eeeetieihe pd. ft. 
Time, 1:59}—1:59. 
SATURDAY, May 6—Purse, $150, ent. free, conditions as for yesterday's purse. Two 
mile heats. 
Peyton R. Johnson's b.f. Kewana, pedigree above, 2 yrs........-.-...2.-. 268k 121 
Waa. H. Noland’s b. f. Sally Forbes, by Ivanhoe, dam (own sister to Sarah 
Washingtou) by Garrison's Zinganee, her damm by Contention, 4 yrs_........ 
Time, 2:04—2:02—1:59. 


Three 


Mile heats, 


ALEXANDRIA, May, 8, 1843. 
Dear Sir,—1 herewith enclose you a report of the races over the Mount Ver- 
non Course, aud at the request of the Proprietor, wish you te state that ‘here 
will Le a second meeting over this course on the last Tuesday in May, the week 
after the Camden races. Due notice will be given of the purses to be run for 
in a few days. Tue Secretary. 
Note by the Editor —In the Proprietor’s advertisement of the meeting just 
concluded, it was stated that on Saturday, the last day, Register (having reco- 
vered his healih) will certainly come in contact with Blue Dick or Regent, and 
others, at three mile hea’s. For several days the betting men here were on the 
qui vive to learn the result, but it would seem that for some reason unknown 
to us here the race did not come off. 
Our correspondent * D. P.”’ gives us the annexed description of the race 


between ** Little Cass" and Wilton Brown :— 
WasHINGTON City, May 4th, 1843. 


Dear Sir,—I went over to Alexandria tu-diy to see the great race, that was 
to have been, between Cassandra, Wilton Brown, and Sarah Washington, at 
Three mile heats, for the snug little sum of $600. As there had been no spe- 
cial announcement of the event in ths murning’s * Intelligencer,”’ [ took it 
almost for a certainty that there was ‘a screw louse” somewhere. Afier I got 
upun the ground the fact came out that Sarah was not io start, but that the 
two others named, with Winchester, would make up the field. Sarah’s with- 
drawal reduced the affair to a mere match,— Winchester being regarded as of 
“no account,” and Wilton'’s chance * was out,” as his hope was to take the 
2d and 3d heats, after a terrible stroggle for the Ist by Cassandra and Sarah 
Bets went a-begging at 5 tu 3 and 2 to | on the little mare. 





They went off at a slow pace, Wilton leading about a length, until entering 
upon the second quarter of the 2d mile,—Cassandra then pressed for the iead 
and moved home, nose and tail with Wilton, whom she lapped when about ae. 
third over the last mile, and made a spinning affair of it,—neck aud neck, al! oy; 
until within a hundred yards of the distance stand, when Cassandra flew ahead 
and Wilton pulled up—Winchester just within the distance flag. Time, 6:03 

In the 2d heat, Winchester took the track, and led for a mile and a quarter 
as if he had been a fresh horse ; Cassandra then made a rally, and after a clover 
brush with Winchester, placed herself about two lengths in front. Wilton 
made arur on entering the last quarter of the 2d mile, but the little mare ke, 
him off in fine style until one-third round upon the last mi'e, when Wilton he 
out ‘al! he had,” and looked like a winner, gaining upon Cassandra at every 
lick, and lapped her on entering the last half mile, and swung round to the dis. 
tance stand with her, stride for stride, where she shook him off, and ran to the 
stand, nose and tail with Wilton, in 6:014, both doing their best, and proving 
that there was not one second’s superiority, to day, between them. Winches. 
ter filled the crowd witha perfect amazement, in the last hear, making strong 
running from the score, leading for a considerable time, maxing a splendid 
brush when challenged by the mare, kept in the crowd all the while, ard came 
home as strong, and as little distressed, as if he had been making only a bel 
mile rua. Any amount of money would have been bet that he would be badly 
distanced in that heat, and the people appeared to be unwilling to see him start 
at all. He was fat as a bog, and green at that—all the preparation he seemed 
to have had was his exercize in the Ist heat. 

The track was not so wet as on the day before, but was stiff and sticky, and 
very unfavorable for good time. Cassandra was drawn a leetle tvo tine, to ny 
eye; but Brown was, as you would say, “in condition to run for a man’s 
life.” Ethink if Sarah had started Wilton would have won in three hesis— 
the two mares would have heard the secret in their run for the Ist heat. Wii. 
ton wants more speed. Had he have made the time as fast as possible, {o day, 
in the Ist heat, it is very likely he would have won the race. 

If Registcr is decidedly superior to Wilton Brown, Cassandra had better |e; 
him alone, for be would beat her into fits. 

S'eel was brought upon the course to day, aid looked splendidly ; he is 
surely @ magnificent staliior, and I hope will do wel!, Col. Tuompson’s fayor. 
ite mares are with him, two of whom I saw to-day with foals by their side, 
which, 1 am told, are the get of John Tyler, by Eclipse, who was out of a fine 
mare whose name I have forgotten. 

There will be a “sensation” here next week, on the Four mile day ;—B\ye 
Dick and Register are likeiy to meet, with Sarah Washington, and two others 
Excuse this hurried and irregular note, which [ have not time to correct. 

D.P. 
WASHINGTON (D. C.) RACES, National Course. 
A correspondent of the * National Intelligencer” introduces a folitical dis. 


~ 


a 





quisition, as we do our report, with the following paragraph :— 

Do you know, Messrs. Editors, that ‘all the world” is agog for the races 
thts week on the National Course? Who so ignorant of * horse flesh” es not 
to know of the fame of those wonderful fleet coursers, and ‘terribly high bred 
cattle,’ Regent, Cassandra, and Blue Dick, to be started by * the Napoleon of 
the Turf; or of Register, Wilton Brown, and Pryor, trained by his rival, per- 
haps another Wellington; or of Sarah Washington, Maria Shelton, and Wir- 
chester, from *“‘ the slashes of Hanover ;” or of Hector Bell, from Baltimure— 
who, I say, so ignorant as to confess he has not heard of the fame of these 
‘‘nonpsretls?” They are best from “the south side” of James river; and, 
excepting perhaps one, on the north side of the Potomac. Their achievements 
this week may give some of them the fame of a Boston and of a Fashion; fo: 
‘‘ when Greek meets Greek, then comes the tug of war.” 


TUESDAY, May 9, 1843—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86!bs., fillies 83lbs. Seven 
subs. at $200 each, $50 ft. Mile heats. 


T. R. S. Boyce’s ch.c. by Imp. Foreigner, dam by Mons. Tonson .......... ouoe | i} 
Col. F. Thompson’s ch. f. by Imp. Emancipation, out of Queen of Clubs ....... 2 2 
J.B. Kendall’s cli. f. Ellen Lyon, by Dione, out of Ecarte .......... Ess wetteteoe - 3 dist. 


Time, 1:55—2:0]. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Sub. $2) 
each, with $50 added. Mile heats. 
W. Holmead’s (Peyton R, Johnson's) b. f. Kewana, by Imp. Cetus, out of Imp. My 
Lady (Passengér’s and Nobleman’s dam) by Comus-.-_.... 2... 2.22.22. .eeee osse 1 | 
J. B. Kendall’s (H. Linthicum’s) b. c. by Mazeppa................-..... betedseus. 22 
Time, 1:57i—2:0. 


U7 Weduesday’s race, Two mile heats, was postponed, in consequence of 
bad weather, until Thursday. The entries were Regent, Sarah Washington, 
John Causin, Hector Bell, and United. The Three and Four mile races were 
post poned (o yesterday and to-day. 








SPORTING EPISTLE FROM BOSTON. 
ELWORTH’S GREAT PEDESTRIAN FEAT, AND OFFER TO REPEAT IT! 
BosTon, May, 1543. 


Dear P.—I perceive in “ Bell's Life in London"’ of April 9ch, in us ‘ Notices 
to Correspondents,” it is stated no man has ever walked one thousand mi'es in 
one thousand successive hours, except Capt. Barctay. I kuew not whether 
the editor of that valuable aud interesting journal intended to convey the im- ; 
pressiun that the feat had never been accomplished in the World, (except by ii 
Capt. B ) or whether he was the only person who liad performed the Herculean # 
task, in England. If the former, I am desirous of informing him, and the 
Sporting World to the contrary. If the latter, I wil! not presume to“ measure 
blades” with the erudite chronicler of sporting news in England. That the 
performance is « great one, I ai fully impressed, and not so easily accomp!ish- 
ed as ‘‘ rolling off a log."" It not only requires a man of iron constitution, bu! 
untiring perseverance and unflinching game, But that it has been performed 
over the Cambridge (Massachusetts) * Trotting Course,’’ and that too, by ® 
regular and ‘‘ sure enough’ Yankee, I can prove to the satisfaction of a0! 
persoa who feels interest enough to make an investigation. ‘The performanct 
to which I allude, I reportei for the “ Spirit,” and it was copied into the “ Tor! 
Register’ for November, 1842. 

Tuomas Etworts commenced the task of walking Ooe Thousand Miles 
Oue Thousand consecutive Hours, on the 24th of August, 1842, at 12 o'clock, 
M., and finished the feat on the 5th uf October, at 3 o'clock, 16 minutes, 84 
42 seconds, A.M. He, however, continued walking one mile every hour, ual 
5 o'clock of the afternoon of the same day, at which time he was to all appet’ 
ances as fresh, and able to * travel on,” as on the day he started. The judg 
who were three disinterested men, and had been with him through the whole © 
the performance, were in full belief that he could have continued walking | | 
ten days longer! He was visited by thousands of our citizens, and {rot 
neighboring towns the crowds were immense, at all hours of day aud night, a 
amongst them many of our most scientific medical men. It was, howevel " 
one time reported that Elworth did not walk every hour of the night, co 
quently I offered a reward of one hundred dollars to any one who would dete! 
him missing to walk the regular hour, or in other words, catch him “ nappis 
when he shuuld be on his * taps ;” and the number were not few (as they #!t¢! 
wards informed me), who thought they had the * best kind of a show’ (0 ¢#!! 
‘‘a hundred,” easy, and laid “ under the fence” many nights in which I wo" 
sooner have given two hundred dollars than have been exposed to “ the pelting & 
the pitiless storm,” in such “clay” beds as they were compelled to occu?! 
None of them, however, succeeded in laying cleim to the reward ! 

I had not the remotest interest in the match, except that whici thou- 
sands of our citizens partake of; a national pride to have so Herculeas 8 '** 
performed by an American. It was my custom to visit the pedestrian daily a" 
nightly, from the time he commenced the performance until finished ; and ha 
there beea the shadow of a doubt in my mind about Elworth performing we 
distance inthe time, I certainly would not have imposed upon you, ard whe 
readers of the “Spirit,” by ‘‘reporting the race” as a straight-forward ane 
‘* sure-enough " done thing ! 

I have now in my possession the original journal kept by the judges: 
taining the state of his health, diet, &c. Should the editor of ‘* Bell's Li 
wish a copy, and will signify it, I will with pleasure furnish him with one " 
should he, or any one else, doubt the ability of Tuomas Evwort: (0 perform 
One Thousand Miles in One Thousand Consecutive Hours, | ain authorise’ 
state that he will be backed to do * the thing ” over again for from $1000 1° 
$5000! ! As ever, truly yours, — 
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SPORTING EPISTLE FROM “N. OF ARKANSAS,” 


BaTEsvVIL_e, Arks. April 23d, 1843. 
My Dear P.—Here is the “ 23d,” and old Sol shines as brightly as ever, 
and the peach and apple trees have put forth their bloom,—the fields are cover- 
ed with green, birds are singing, end things moving quietly on, as in the ** good 
old days of Adam and Eve,” parson Mitugr’s prophecy to the contrary notwith- 
stending. 

The portreit of * Old Nap” has come safely to hand. ’Tis a fine likeness, 
put ‘*tv moch hair.” I prize it very highly and have framed it—I have done 
the like for old White Nose. They, and they only, will I hang on the wall. 

The ‘‘ Sporting Chronicle” is the very thing for these hard times—it must 
take well. By my carelessness I had like to have oeen “ burnt out”—some 
Spirits” and * Chronigles,”’ a vol. of the “Turf Register,” Tarrersati’s 
work on “* Sporting Architecture,” and books too tedious to mention, went the 
way of parson Miller's prophecy. The March No. of the London * New Spo t- 
ing Magezine” and the April of the “ Turf Register’’ were among the missing. 
[We have sent you duplicates of them all, my dear fellow.] 

They had a brilliant Spring campaign in the sunny South. George Martin 
hes won a proud lace emong the distinguished Native Stuck. Reei | firm- 

ly believe, is the best nag raised for years—indeed, I might say, ever raised, 
in the South-west. 

The way the natives sometimes talk is amusing ‘The following dialogue 
occurred on the Dividing Ridge of the Devil’s and Cony Forks. Oto Sense 
me: Dan Looney, and they were s'rangers to eack other. Says ‘ Old Sense,” 
* Good morning, sir, are you well t”’ 

‘Tf you call a man well that has run twenty miles, I am ¢hat.”’ 

* Ded you see any bear ?” 

“If you call a big black thing about the size eof Pere Wuetsrone’s black 

mar, or hoss, I did.”’ 

“‘ Had you a gun!” 

«« Now you hit me.” 

' Did you draw b:ood ?” 

‘Do you call my double, double haudsfull of brains, blood ?” 

“Had you a dog?” 

‘Ts Oid Bose a dog 1”’ 

* Did you skin him?” 

‘Well, if you cull a man in his shirt sleeves, with a knife 17 inches in the 
blede among ribs and meat, skinning, I was thar!” 

* Was he fat?” 

“Do you call cutting 18 inches on the ribs, fat ?” 

“Did you pack him in?” 

‘If you call four poney loads packing, why I packed some !”’ 

‘Light loads, I reckon.” 

“If four hundred pounds to a poney isa ligit load, they were light.” 

«Did you eat any of it?” 

‘Do you call driuking @ quart of bars ile, eating t” 

‘You must have meat.” 

“Tf you call to thousand seven hundred pounds of clean meat, without a 
bone, safe inside of a smoke house, meat, we have got some !” 

“They must be fat at your house ?” 

“Do you call a candle fat?” 

Here Op Sense brought a perfect squeal, and swore he had found the very 
man be had been looking for. 


P.S. They had closed a guarter race up the last accounts. 
Truly yours, N. 





CAPTURE OF A WILD MEXICAN HORSE IN LOUISIANA. 
St. MaRTINSVILLE, La., April 21, 1843. 


Dear P.—The last time I had the pleasure of seeing you at my house, in 
company with our friend Judge Porter, we “talked horse’’ for some hours ; 
we traced Boston, through old Sir Archy from a long line of glorious ancestry, 
we reviewed the performances of bis numerous cousins aod more distant rela- 
tives, and if I mistake not, after fighting all his battles over again, came to the 
unanimous conclusion that Old Whitenose, was the noblest specimen of the 
equine race America had ever produced ; for at that time the Trustee blood 
bad not set the Blue Bonnets in Fashion. We also discoursed most learnedly 
upon the comparitive merit of native and imported stock, but neither of us ever 
mentioned to you, the performance of a Mexican grey horse in the year 1818, 
which throws Boston, Fashion, and George Martin with his 7:33—7:43 into 
the shade,—makes Reel and Mi-s Foote ‘hide their diminished heads,” from 
whose noble brows, the laurels have been already torn not by the hands but by 
the heels of George; for neither ever recovered afiet a race with him; 
although Miss Foote beat him in three heats, two of them in the thirties, hers 
was a Py rrhus victory, astatal as defeat. 

But ‘‘ season your admiration for a while,” and let me record the performance 
of a Mexican horse, who was taken by Mr. Campse.t (whom you saw at Judge 
Porter's) and another gentleman, (both of whom are now living,) assisted by an 
Indian. The veracity of these gentlemen cannot be questioned, and the nume- 
rous corroborating circumstancee place the truth of their account beyond the 
possibility of a doubt. 

You may recollect if you crossed Grand Lake in the day time, three small 
islands about ten miles from the land; on one of these islands, for several 
years previuus to 1818, a beautiful iron grey horse of shout 15 handa, had 
been repeatedly seen, and numerous attempts to catch him with nooses, p.t 
falle, &c. &c., had failed, when Mr. Campbell,a whi:e man, and an Indian, suc- 
ceeded in capturing this noble prize. 

They reached the island in a small pirogue, and after some d fficulty succeed- 
ed in making him take the water; unfortunately, however, he went into the 
lake on the side opposite to the place where the pirogue was tied, and the only 
way to keep him in the water, while one of them went round for the boat, was 
to swim after him,which Mr. C. and the Indian did ; not, however, without con- 
siderable objection from Mr. C., who was justly alarmed at the sight of some 
thirty or forty alligators swimming about the !ake in all directions. After re- 
peated assurances from the Indian, that there was no great danger, they wert 
in and preventéd the horse from returning te the land, until the boat came 
round, into which they all got and roped the Mexican in the water. As soon 
as he felt the lasso, he started for the shore, and dragged the pirogue after bim ; 
on reaching the land they ran with the rope around the first tree: when the 
gallant grey first felt the full loss of his liberty, he would dart at them with 
his mouth open, and paw, jump, and kick in the most frightful manner. Ma- 
zeppa's horse could not have been more wild ; he was so furious, that he was 
kept tied from 12 o'clock one day, until the next morning, before they dare 
venture to start home with him. Without much difficulty they got him again 
to the lake and this horse swam without stopping or touching the bottom the 
distance of ten miles at a rate that sometimes made it extremely hard for the 
rowers of the pirogue tokeep up with him. Before they reached the land, 
Mr. Campbe!l mounted him, and being much exhausted by his ewim, he carried 
Mr. © home quite quietly. He was av extremely beautiful and well formed 
horse, about nine years old, and although advertized no person ever claimed 
bim. Mr. C. used him many years, and found him one of the most serviceable 
horses he ever saw. How he got there, or whence he came, was never known, 

Although tolerably familiar with the performances of horses on land, I do 
not recollect to have ever heard an authentic account of se great a performance 
in the water. Perhaps some of yuur readers would like to read it, if so, give it 


a coruer in your sporting department, ard oblige your friend, 
ATTAKAPAS. 





—_——___ 


Trotting Match.—A match of this kind has been got up by the Cleveland 
Sportsmen and is to €ome off on the 12th inst., a short distance from this city. 
Seven Nags have been entered, aud are now in training. An elegant silver 
Tankard is pending; andthe best three in five, mile heats, takes it. The 
“ Buck Eye,” “ Tiger,” “ Nancy,” and “ Nelson,” are among the competitors. 
For the benefit of Absentees, we shall report the time made, as well aa all other 
perticulars interesting to gentlemen of the Torf. 
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English Sporting Intelligence. 


By the Great Western. 








Early yesterday morning the universally popular steam-ship Great Western, 
Capt. Hoskxens, arrived here, after a passage of twelve and a-half days from 
Liverpool! She brings us Landon dates to the 28:h April. With the simple 
mention of the death of the Duke of Sussex, (sixta son of George III.) at 71, 
and the birth of a Royal Princess, on the 25:h, we proceed at once to give our 
readers the most important items of Sporting Intelligence. 

The Newmarket Craven meeting commenced on the 17th ult., and the 
friends of Mr. Livineston will be pleased to hear that Cofthers‘one, the Hate 
BKOTHER T0 Trustee, won both the Riddieswarth and the Column Stakes! 
In the race for the Riddlesworth, ** Bell's Life’ states that Cotherstune 
‘“quitted the favorite in a few strides, went on by himself, and passed the chair 


a gallant winner.” ‘ Judex" ia the ** Morning Post” (and he waraed the bet- 
ting men last October to ‘ look out for Cotherstone !") states that Cotherstone 


“won his race ridiculously easy, and like his sire the further he went the further 
he wou d hare wor! | Immense sums changed hands on the result, 1,000 to 50 
having been laid against the winner, of whose condition there were unfavorable 
reports. Two days after the R:ddlesworth, Cotherstone came out for the 
Column Stakes, which * Bell's Life’ thus describes :—** Cotherstone took the 
lead, made steady running from end to end, ard won with the greatest ease in 
the world by a couple of lengths!” 

Cotherstone, bred by Mr. Bowes, is a bay colt by Touchstone ovt of Emma 
the dam of Trustee and Mundig, which last wonthe Derby of 1825, is ia the 
Derby and St. Leger, and since his two races, just mentioned, has jumped in 
the betting from an outsider, with 40 to 1 against him, to the top of the list 
where he stands as first favorite with only 4 to lL against him. A British Yeo- 
man, so long the first favorite, now stands with 10 to 1 vs. him. Mr. J. P 
Hatt, the President of our Jockey Club, informed us on his return from Eng- 
land that Cotherstone was the finest colt he saw while abruad. 

Daring the Craven meeeting—a full report of which we shall publish next 
week—colts by Hornsea, Ion, Jareed, Siane, Mango, and other comparitivel y 
untried stallions came vut with success. Bay Middleton and Plenipo also had 
winners, 

At the Epsom Soring meeting (9f but one day!) in the race for the Fifty 
Pounds, given by Sir Gilbert Heathcote, three horses fell! “ Bell's Life” 
states that 

The great event of the day (7th April) was the defeat of Mr. Gvodman’s 
Derby favorite ; lis appearance, we believe was the consequence of a large bet 
with some of tne '* Epsom division,” and so great a ‘certainty’ was his win- 
ning, that 5, 6, and 7 to 4 was laid upon him to a considerable amount; although 
beater, and for the present deprived of all chance of hedging the Derby mo- 
ney, Mr. G. and his friends can console themselves with having refated the 
doubts that some good-natured people hed thrown out against the age of his 
horse—a large, vldish-!voking anima. certainly, and more furnished than many 
of his age, but so fairly beaten at iwo stone by a horse that was not backed for 
a shilling, as completely to give the lie tothe scandal. Sir Gilbert was again 

J . S 
unfortunate with his Derby neg; in 1840, Bokbara threw away his chance by 
bolting into the exercise ground (for want of railing); this year a horse of 
greater prom.se lost start, and, in the Opinion of many who were present, with 
it the race. Into all these matters, however, we have entered so fully below, 
that we shall leave our readers to form their own judgment. ; 

Firry Pounps, given by Sir Gilbert Heathcote, Bart., added to a Sweepstakes of 5 sovs. 


each; three year olds, 7st., four, 9st.; one mile; 13 subs. 
Mr. Gardnor’s b. h. Captain Flathooker (late St. Lawrence), by Muley 


Moloch, 4 YTS... 02-0. - 2 none ence none nese c ccc cece wc ew eres eresccees Mann ...... 1 
Mr. Goodman’s b.c. Maccabeus, by Gladiator, 3 yrs...........222.2--28 | J. Howlett. 2 
Lord G. Bentinck’s St. Jean d’ Acre, by Bizarre, 4 yrs .........-.20-.24 W.Howlett. 0 
Mr. Greville’s ch. f. by Ishmael, out of Morelia, 3 yrs ................. oh. eee & 0 
Mr. Braithweite’s ch. f. Courage, by Emilius, out of Miss Pully,3 yrs .. T. Day ..... 0 
Mr. Monk’s b. f. Crocus, by Jerry, out of Snowdrop’s dam, 3 yrs ....... Esling...... 0 
Mr. Gray’s b. c. Gander, by Plenipo, out ef Antiope, 4 yrs.............. J. Hays..... 0 
Mr. Werninck’s b. h. Patchwork, by Muley Moloch, 4 yrs ...........-.. Hornsby aa © 
Gen. Wyndham's ch. c. by Velocipede—Guerdon, 3 y. (carried 7st.5ib.) Nat ...... 

Sir G. Heathcote’s br. c. Sirikol, by Sheet Anchor, 3 yrs.............. Chapple rats X) 

Mr. Raworth’s b. f. Conguest, sister to Combat, 3 yrs.................. Walter Day. fell 
Mr. Smith’s ch. f. Spiteful, by Recovery, 3 yrs... 9i.....2-.00--seeeeee Evans ...... fell 
Mr. Balchin's b. m. Epaulette, by The Colonel, 4 yrs ............2.20-0- W. Baichin . fel: 


The betting was confined to Maccabeus and Sirikol, the former rising so much 
in favor on the course that 6 to 4, and in a few instances 7 to 4 was laid on 
him, 4to 1 being the last quotation against Sirikol; no one—not even the 
owne1 ¢¢ his trainer—appeared to have the slightest idea that Captair. Flat- 
hooker would ‘“*do the trick.” The start was fixed for two o'clock, but what 
with the late arrival of the stewards, and a delay at the post, caused, we un- 
derstand, by the novel announcement that no false start would be permitted, 
the race did not come off until nearly three. On the word being given, twelve 
out of the thirteen quitted the post in capital order; the thirteenth (it 1s an un 
lucky number) was Sirikol, who started almost at the same instant, but sprung 
across the course, and before Chapple could bring him into straight running, 
was some jengths in the rear of the other horses. Of the boty in advance 
Patchwork and Maccabeus were the head and front, the former with a very 
slight lead ; close up with them were Sc. Jean d’Acre, Captain Flathooker, and 
Courage, and on their left, also well up, but hugging the chains, Conquest, 
with Spiteful and Gen. Wyndham’s colt a length or two away on the right. 
[n this order, or very wear It, they approached the railing at Tattenham Corner, 
just before reaching which Conquest hung, or was forced upon, the chains, 
which yielded to the pressure, and took her a little out of the course ; in con- 
sequence of this deviztion she came with a tremendous crash against the corner 
of the first post, striking it with her chest, and falling into the running ground 
almost under Spiteful’s feet ; the latter was thrown down, and Epaniette, who 
was inthe latter's track, also falling (afier jumping over her), the three lads 
were lying on the ground at the same moment The results were bad enough, 
but not sv serious as might have been expected: Corquest lived only a few 
minutes, but ber rider, a brother of little Tom Day, although terribly thaken, 
and cut abort one of his knees and arms, had no bones broken; the other lads 
were aixo much bruised, but were able to ride in the next race ; the mares con- 
tinued their course rideriess. Inthe meantime the race with the front rank 
proceeded as we have described 1 half way down the bend; Patchwork, whe 
had made the pace as good as he could, then died away, and Maccabeus went 
on with the ruoning, followed by Captain Fiathooker, St. Jean d’Acre, Courage, 
and Mr. Grevi'le’s filly lying in their wake ; at the road the Captain reached 
the favorite’s side, at the distance, Siriko', having passed his horses in succes- 
sion, took his place behind the pair in advance; with them a close and highly 
interesting struggle continued until within a few yards of the chair, when the 
Captain, making his push, proved to the Stockbridge division that racing is not 
quite a certainty by defeating their crack by a neck and shoulder; Sirikol was 
beaten two or three lengths, and was followed past the post by Courage, St. 
Jean d’Acre, ard the Morella filly, in the order we have given their names ; 
the others were beaten a long way. The pace was good, but not first-rate. 
Tie consequence of this race or the Derby betting was to send Maccabeus to 
1000 to 30, and to make Amorino a better favorite thar ever; 500 was laid by 
a very old and very consis ent supporter that he beats Cotherstone, and 2% to 
1 would have been taken about him outright. We heard no other Derby bet- 
ting, but believe that 7 to 1 would have been taken about A British Yeoman. 
Conquest was old only a week ago to Mr. Raworth for 5001. 


Challenge to all England —It is said that Lord Verulam has challenged all 
England with Robert de Gorham, to run the two middle miles at Newmarket, 
for 500 guiness a side, and thas the Duke of Bedford has accepted with Envoy. 
Should the match come off, it will excite greater interest than has been known 
at Newmarket since the days of Hambletonian and Diamond. “ Bell’s Life’ 
contradicts this report, which we find in half a dozen papers. 

The Chester Cup was won on the 25th ult., by Mr. Wormato’s ch. k. Milli- 
pede (brother to Centipede), by Velucipvede, beating a field of eighteea! There 


were sixty-seven subscribers. 

Foats.—Mr Watts’s Duchess, a filly, by Carlow, and put to Verulam; 
Mr. Sherlock’s Cleopatra, a colt, by Birdcatcher; Mr. Preston’s Foam, a colt, 
by Ishmael, and put to Harkaway; Mr. Keegan’s Kildare Lass, a large and 
beautiful colt, by Harkaway, and putto him again; Mr. Irwin’s Anna Maria, 
a filly, by Smalihopes, and put to Harkaway. Bell’s Life, April 23. 


Runaway Nacs.—Mr. Tongue has invented an additional rein for horses, 
connecte: with a spring strap, whieh, by asingle action ef the hand, is drawn 
so close over the nostrils and mouth as to stop breathing, anc thereby bring 
the most restive animal to his senses. Itis approved and in use among some 
of our most celebrated jockies, and may be seenat Mr. Heavens’s, the sadler, 
in South Moulton-street. Ib. 

Monster Trovuts.—A few days ago one of the fishermen of the lake of 
Ullswater, in Cumberland, in one draught caught agrey trout, which wegees 





Cleveland, © , 


the astonishing weight of 11 1-2bls., and another which weighed 4lbs, They 


— —_—_—_ | 
were both sold by Hebson, the peree who cau tensi 

> bot . rsuR. 5 ght them, to an extens : 
oo bt ester. Ply-fis ing on this lake een is most oon 
oar ral southern piscatorial tourisis have already had most excellent 
From the papers brought by the steamer “ Hibernia” we make the follow- 
Ing extracts, which will be read with interest :— 


“ Several members of the Jockey Club.” s i 
,” says the Paris“ Presse,” “ per- 

ys ned — weenie French ~ Me can eal be improved by the a ney 
oy 00 the Arab bre 4 red English blood, and that the stories of the superiori- 
louis on thr E nish se on porte re “ty thle 
Tre, Arab, Persia Afticam, Qe all others, of no. matter Wha erin, 
low their challenge lo remain open har pp roti ag 

Tse Cuampionsnip or ENGLAND, an xe i 
to take the house in St. Martin’s-lane receutly voce segonan x Tia oy 
has been rather sweet on himself lately, as any man h i ht be whe 
throws down the geuntlet to the wide world. He hastalked + bi bout 
whopping the Yankee Giant, the present Monster of th Oly . ewe 
have it from good authority, that the Pylades and Orestes— vanes 5 h 
—are likely to shake hands in atriendly way first, witha vine sues 
serenade te follow ; in fact, that Freeman is ready and wilnewlen 
ingo for the honor of yee | and the Belt. We should ote cost 











Giants of America and Cornw i i i 
, all with their colors tied to 
the best man put them in his pocket. eee 
a — that ienes pe pa Nano, the Dwarf, will lend a knee to his 
antomimie ally, in the event of such Olympic revels i 
oe ally, ymp ls, though Big Ben hupes 
Seriously; there is every chance of a shindy between the Representatives 
Oj Niagara and the Tin Mines, when, whoever may succumb, it wi]) be— 
Oh, what a fall was there!” Eia. 
a. eNISON.— We are glad to learn thatthe breeders for the Turfare at length 
alive to the value of stoutness of blood, and that consequently the merits of 
ne gallant Venison are appreciated as they should be. He will havea more 
fourishing season than any stallion in England, nearly all the best mares 
eon gr season been sent to him. Amongst them are to be found Lord 
esees s Copsad and sister to Cobweb; Mr, Rawlinson’s dam of Coronation ; 
te 2 o Camelino ; Monimia, and Wapiti; nine of Lord George Ben- 
une k's mares ; three of his Grace of Richmond's; three of Mr. Sidney Her- 
me : ann of gon Colonel Peel's Malibran ; three of Lord Pa! 
erston’s; the dam of Ugly Buck, and a host > 
pret pre hd gly ‘ st of others too numerous to 
Mr. Death’s two year old filly, “ oe 
’ s two y, “Ellen Glyn,” sister to Norma, cast h 
on Monday morning, and was found dead.” " Be I's tite 





A Middlesex correspondent, in announcing the de 
F , g arture 
Newmarket, states that he had seen the Brivish Yeooune Priscilla Trcboe 
ret te gal to on Thursday, and that it is impossible that horses could 
oo t a are is come 66 ” El 3 * ae 
“ Cate is quite “ fit,” and is greatly fancied in the aes 
Brecknock Arms Rife anp Snootine Grounp.—On $ ) 
S ANI } f -—On Saturday week 
Halcome, Mr. Hervey, and Vincent, shota match at riflles, fora ee 
er, at 12 shots from the shoulder, 150 yards, 9 shois 200 yards “and 6 shots 
as ge se: ty hit the most bullseyes to be the winner, Score:— 
Mr. Haleome hit at 150 yds, 10 with 3 seyes. ; 7&2 3. 
20s yyy yds with 3 bullseyes.; 200 yds, 7 & 2 bulls. ; 
Mr. Hervey hit at 150 yds, 10 with 3 bullseyes.; r : 
yd Sate yds, yes.; 200 yds, 8 & 1 bulls. : 256 
Mr. Vincent hit at 150 yds, 9 with 2 bullseye ; r : 
rds 8 0 ey y i ullseye ; 200 yds, 8 & 0 bulls. ; 250 
r. Haleome won by a bullseye, The same afterwards shot two sweep- 
stakes at 200 yards, 9 shots from the shoulder; Mr. Haleome won the first 
and Mr. Hervey the second. On Monday last Messrs Siallwood, James, 
Wilson, Gibson, and Warren, shot a match for 1 sov each, at 7 pigeons each, 
15 yards, which was won by Mr. Gibson killing 6. Era. 
Foats —Puss, the dam of Vulcan, foaled a fine filly foal, at Graigay 
ye rs ; a boy Verulam, Vulcan’s ied. ere 
n Saturday week, atthe Turf Tavern, Doncaster, Blue Devil, th - 
perty of Lord George Bentinck, filly by Bay Middleton. a 
On the 4th instant, at Newmarket, the mare (late the property of Marquis 
of Westminster) by Camel, out of Cardina] Puff’s dam, filly by Pantaloon. 
Mr. B.S. Sawden’s (of Bridlington) mare by Record, Remembrancer. &c. 
a fine filly foalto Record (the late Dukeof Cleveland’s Farce colt) ‘Emi 
lius, dam by Swiss. Mr. S.’s Alexandrina, by the Saddler, out of Ebbers- 
ton’s dam, is also in foal to the same horse. Bell’s Life. 


One of Prince Albert’s deer hounds has been sent to be crossed b 
Jem Burn’s celebrated bulldogs, thereby to increase the courage of Roteeed 
—an experiment which will, no doubt, prove successful. 


THe Queen or Trumps.—We are informed that the carcase of thi 
brated mare was conveyed to a tan yard at York, and skinned ; be ke ow 
kept to be tanned, but the mere carcase was given to whoever chose to fetch 
it away ; thus one obtained a relic in a hoof, another in the leg or thigh bones 
for knife handles, the dogs coming in for the remainder. One would have 
ee that so great a favorite would have been thought worthy of“ decent 

Bell's Life. 

Sate or Hunrers.—At Mr. Potter’s sale of hunters, by Caea 
at Walton Hil], on Monday last. Ninarod sold tor £150, President £70 Bare: 
net 80gs, and Sportsman £87 10s. The remainder of the stud were unsold. 

Leicester Journal. 
Foats.—On Friday week, Tabitha Bramley a colt by the Bard. She will 
we understand, be putto St. Bennett this season. Mr. Bourdass’s (of Bess- 
ingby), Lady Bird, by Buzzard, a colt, by Liverpool Junior, and is sent to 
him again. Lord G. Bentinck’s (on Saturday week) Pussy, a black colt ; 
(on Sunday) Her Majesty, a bay filly; and on (Tuesday) H. R. H, sister to 
Her Majesty, a bay colt, all three by Bay Middleton. 
“Signorin died at Middleham a few days ing 

mu Sign ‘sep ew days ago, after dropping a colt foal 
_“ Mandadine,” the dam of Amadou, Christinetta, &c., the pr 

Neville, Esq., was shot at the Holt Paddocks last week, being foeeke ™ 

Mr. Goodman has sold “ Dr Phillimore” to Mr. Mafiam for 000gs.: 

Trotrinc Matca at Croypon.—A sporting little affair came off on Wed. 
nesday last (5 ult.) on the Loadon-road, Croydon, between Mr. G. Hick’s 
mare Blue Bonnet and Mr. B. Blance’s Ralph, which was won by the for- 
mer cleverly in 6 1-2 min, stakes Ssovs. At starting Ralph was the favorite 





at 6 to 4, and looked all over a winner, but his defeat ma tt . 
ing badly ridden. Another match, adds our cotseunaumeaiietion dion tapis” 
torfdouble the stakes. and it is hoped a better jock will be pat upon Ralph. 

. Beli’s Life. 
On Saturday, the Ist. inst.,a match came of between Mr. Crawford's grey 
poney, of Paddington notoriety, and Mr. Oldacre’s celebrated pony Phenome- 
non, three miles, on the Kilburn-road, when. afier a spirited contest, the 
grey was declared the winner, performing the distance in 9 minutes 57 se- 
conds. Fiom a correspondent. 

On Wednesday last (12th April) a trotting match took place between Mr 
Moore’s Rapid and Mr. Caiter’s Artful Dodger, for £20a side. The start 
took place (under the able direction of Mr. R. Rickard’s) from the Barring- 
ton Arms Inn, Shrivenham, to the Red Lion Inn, Farrington, a distance of 
five and a half miles. At starting Rapid toek the lead ata tremendous pace 
closely followed by the Artful one, for abvut half a mile, but wher Carter 
once applied his whip, the Dodger immediately answered to the call, gave 
Rapid the go by, and won with ease, although he had to be backed six times 
in the distance, which was performed in twenty two minuies. The umpires 
Messrs Luker and Withers, with the party spent the evening at the Réd Lion 
Inn, where, we hear, the owner of the winner offered totrot any pony in Eng. 
land not exceeding thirteen and a half hand-. ‘ ; 

The last deposit of £25 a side for the match between the Windsor Cob and 
Little Bob, to trot two miles in saddle, on Saturday next, for £106 a side, is 
to be made good at Spring’s on Friday evening. The whele of the’ money 
for the two miles’ match in saddle, for £50 a side, has been madé good, and 
ye as well as the previous match, will take place at Hampton on tlie same 

ay. Ib. 
MANAGEMENT oF Horses.—I send vou my experience and observations on 
the treatment and management of Horses. 

With regard to colt distemper, may practice is, whenever they show signs 
of that disease, to feed them on tar, which I do by taking a smal! paddle 
and with it putting the tar down about the root of the tongue and back 
teeth ; this done a few days in succession has always proved an effectual 
cure. ‘ 

_ With regard to botts, I only say with a writer in the Cultivator, keep bott 
nits shaved off your horses. I offer this advice from an experience of forty 
years. 

Let me say to all who have skittish horses, cut off your blinds, and if your 
horses scar2 at a leaf, let them see that it is only a leaf. A horse is a rea- 
sonable animal, and if he has a chance to look around him, he is not going 
to run unless something shows a disposition to hurt him. {f drivers would 
take the precaution to turn a horse’s head quick towards the danger from 
which he cannot be reined, and let the animal see his danger, he would be 
as ready to shun the danger as his driver. Twv yeats since Thad a pair of 
borses that would run away at every unnatural touch or noise, unti! [ cvt off 
the blinds of the bridies, and they have never run away since. To test the 
trath of this, puta blind bridle on a skittish ox, and he will be almost un- 
manageable. Respectfully, your agricultural friend, 

Cunton Saacrock. 
Cull ivator. 





Gatena, Ivv., 1842, 
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‘get Sir Universal Suffrage, the Radical M.P. for St. Giles’s, and the chiefest 


obstacle which presents itself to him with ease. He is speedily out of sight. 
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THE ROAD AND THE CHASE. 


March —, her Majesty’s hounds will meet at Salthill, at eleven. 
~ roe = a string of nack cabs rolls up to the door of the Great 
Western Railway station. at Paddington. Qut of each emerges a gentleman 
booted and spurred, attired in a York waterproof, and carrying in his hand a 
bunting whip—his only luggage. — ae 
One or two mounted horsemen, in scarlet, ride into the court-yard of the 
station, aad busy themselves in getting their nags “ boxed.” 
A few of the Household Brigade, in plain clothes, recognisable by their 
moustaches, loiter about the place, looking seedy aud dirty, as if they had slept 
out, and had deferred washing and shaving for the day until they reach the 
Windsor barracks. 
Every body takes tickets for Slough, and buys anewspaper. The bell rings, 
and ove is ushered into a carriage coutaining eight seats, and a remarkably dis- 
agreeable close smell. Seven gentlemen follow, all armed with whips and 
papers. Ifyou are a habitué of the hunt you probably know most of them by 
sight, if not personally. : 

Ore is Lord , a9 ex-ambassador anda devil to ride; a second is Billy 
——, suspected of being purveyor of fashionable intelligence to the Satirist ; 
a third, equipped in a bunting-cap, is , known as chronicler of the deeds of 
the Queen’s Hunt io Beli’s Life. The remainder comprise probably a steeple- 
chase rider or two, and perhaps Mr. Diaper, the swell linen draper of Ludgate- 
hill, and Mr. Premium, of the New Comet Insurance Cempany. — 

During the journey down, the party assemb led exchange civilities and morn- 
ing papers, and discourse of sport, past, and to come. 

Tne commercial gents are most loquacious ; they appear to know every body 
and every thing, aver that * Rosslyn is a good sort of fellow, but slow,” are 
evidently proud of their intimacy with Davis, have a hamper of wine with them 
asa present to Tom King on his nuptials, are (rustees to his marriage settle- 
ment, and tel! infernally long stories corroborstive of their acuteness and suc- 
cess in picking up screws for “a song,”’ which, under their care aud manage- 
ment, subsequently turn out to be “trumps.” , 

The Lord doesn't say much, neither is he treated with any very great de- 
ference by the Londuners, who don’t know that he is a Lord ; and, indeed, it 1s 
very natural that they should have no suspicion of the fact; for he ts a remarka- 
bly ill-favored, gaunt specimen of his order. Billy and Bell's Life are 
silent, so am I, and the steeple chasers chaff about Lottery, Gaylad, and the ap- 

aching ** Leamington.” 
Pi Whevr ew, w, ig whion, whion, whew! Here we are at Slough. The 
station is crowded with hunters, hacks, gigs, grooms, and boughmea, ail wajt- 
ing for our arrival. 

3 There's old Rosslyn,” exclaims Mr. Premium, as the Master of the Buck - 
hounds alights from another cerriage of our train and mounts his hack. We 
follow his example, and ride on together to the meet. On our way thither Lord 
Rosslyn does the civil thing to every body with great good humor and effect. 
A simple * good morning, Mr. Diaper, the old horse ts looking wel!,"’ being saf- 
ficient to make the radiant Diaper ready and anxious to make affidavit bofore 
“ Sir Peter” that Rosslyn is his most intimate friend, and a very worthy chap, 
with no nonsense about him; assertions which elate Mrs. Diaper immensely, 
and cause her to speculate as to whether Diaper could not invice his friend 
Rosslyn to dinner, in which case she would secure aman cook for the day, and 














person of her acquaintance, to meet him. 

On reaching the little hillock, well known to all E:onians, opposite Botham's 
once thriving inn, now, alas, eclipsed by the ** Hotel Monstre,” at Slough, we 
find Davis, Tom King, the second whip, andthe hounds. A good many offi- 
cers, belonging to regiments quartered at Windsor, and afew farmers and 
country gentlemen are with them. 

The gents from tuwn talk confidentially to the servants of the hunt, look out 
for nods from the country gentlemen, and patronise the farmers immensely. 

“Here's the deer.” A neat claret-colored van, driven by a man in the Roya! 
livery, passes rapidly by, attended by ‘‘Oid Bartley” on horseback and by 
‘* Paddy” on foot. Acrowd of pedestrians follow it, as wellas theycan. We 
«roadsters’’ trot after the deeg-cart, leaving behind us the hounds and such gen- 
tlemen as purpose riding the first burst. After proceeding about a couple of 
miles N.E. of Slough the van stops ina lane, is backed against a hedge, the 
driver clambers on to the tup and opens the doors. There is a short pause, and 
then out springs a bulky animal, with slight legs and no horns. He clears the 
fence at a bound, and trots hurriedly to and fro in the field adjoiaing. 

A shout from the foot people, who clamber over the fence and run after him, 
makes him decide on his line, and off he goes at a slinging trot, clearing every 


There being as yet no hounds to ride to, the assembled horsemen look to 
Paddy, who always knows much better than the deer which way he means to 
go. He is already a quarter of a mile abead, pointing towards Uxbridge, sur- 
rounded by a hundred men in séarlet, riding before, behind, and, very often, 
nearly over him; circumstances which appear no wise to disturb his equanimity. 

I and the gents from town wait until Davis aud the pack arrive. He trots 
up the lane surrounded by the hounds. They in an instant take up the scent, 
give tongue, and scramble over the hedge. Davis follows them. There is a 
violent shindy of horses jumping, cefueing, and falling—one or two are already 
running riderless. The hounds, perplexed by the crowd pressing on them, are 
at fault fora momer:t—aciod ina tree holloas, pointing forward to the !ine, Davis 
blows his horn and tifts them. They hit off the scent once more, and away 
they e across the country, heads and sterns down, likea flight of pigeons 
Tom King sticks to them. About five or six other men do likewise. On the 
left Dick ,_B , P. , and General B , of the Blues, lie 
well alongside the leading hounds. S:out M follows gallantly in the 
wake, as well aa his weight will allow. Oathe right Jem Mason and Allan 
Macdonough are racing with one another, evidently looking ont chiefly for big 
places to jump. 

A dozen others follow, or attempt to follow, with but indifferent success, for 
- scent is goud, the country deep, the feuces stiff, and the pace ‘ undenia- 
le.”” 

The rest of the huaters disperse in various directions. Burtley gallops along 
the road to the right. Davis skims down a greeu lane, and disappears. The 
body of the hunt adhere to the best kept and best watered road they can find. 
Loud is the clatter of horses feet on the Mac-Adam. 

We bang along, best pace fur four or five miles, until we arrive at cross 
roads. Paddy and his ‘tail’ are there before us; he is telegraphing from a 
Gn? Porte gad shouts to his followers, as he jumps down, and runs off at a steady 

og-tro’. 

“Toe deer has his head for Harrow, the road to the right, gentlemen.”’ 

We gather up our reins to fuliow his advice, when somebody cries out— 

*“Hoid hard ; here be is!".and the puor beas: rushes through a gap in the 
hedge, smack into the midst of ‘us. 

After a good deal of vociferation, and cracking of whips, he resumes his 
point towards Harrow, and we soon after hear the cry of the hounds coming up 
in pursuit. 

Presently we see them racing across a large ploughed field, and Davis, who, 
as well as the second whip, has arrived, prepares to stop them. 

Dick V ,B ,P .and General B are with them; 
also Tom King, whose horse is desperately blown. Tne General’s nag has its 
head and ears all over mud, having evidently treated its master to a cropper ; 
and M , who is well with the others, has lust one of the skirts of his black 
coat. 

The steeple-chasers don’t turn up—they have, probably, succeeded in their 
obvious object in breaking their owu necks, or their horses hearts, in the shortest 
possible time. 

The whole party have evidently had what Mr. Diaper is pleased to call “an 
enjoyable four-aad-thirty minutes.” 

Davis aad his men manage with difficulty to stop the pack, which stand bsying 
at him in @ semi-circle—tue crowd increases, and the steam from the horses 
becomes intolerable. In ten minutes the hounds are laid on again. Davis 
mouute a fresh horse—the second whip takes up the running from Tom King, 
who trots carefully along the road; the Blues, who have evidently not had 
balf enough, make sail again, and are joiued by a few fresh hands who have 
not hitherto * gone." 

We, Mac-Adamites, get forward along the Qucen’s highway towards Har- 
row. Aftera time, however, the road and the deer take uiflereat lines, we see 
the hounds a mile a-head, attended only by a single horseman—the green fields, 
in every direction, are studded. with red coats. Ina fit of frenzy, we deviate 
into @ green lane ; becoming still more excited, we upen a gate into a field, and 
trust ourselves upon a cart-track—the track ends in a heap of manure—we des- 
perately crawl through @ weak place in a fence, and, our blood being up. jump 
: — of hurdles—and there we are entangled in tne heart of the Harrow 

ry. 

The deer and the hounds may be gone to York for ali we know, or care, for 
on collecting our scattered senses, we find that we have objects of major im- 
portance to atiendto. We are in the enemy's camp—the country is evidently 
Up in arms against us—co avan will tell us the way to the nearest road; insi- 
dious clods only pretend to open gates in order thit thev may get a‘grab at 
our reins as we pass through; others, infuriated, flourish pitehforks in gaps, 
eddress us iu terms peu flattcurs. We bestir ourselves like men to extricate 
ourselves from this unhatidsome fix ; and ride as we never rode before, or in- 
tend to ride egain. Some get falls, and are led away into captivity by the 
lords of the soil; but the survivors, of whom I have the good luck to be one, 


























afer escepes uf a perfectly Affghanistanic character, menage to gain the high 


road from Uxbridge to London, where we hail the seventh milestone with rap- 
ture not unmiaed with gratitude. Sis 

As we trot merrily towards town, we are joined by Bell's Life and the Lon- 
don gents, who amuse themselves by an interchange oi facetie with the omni- 
bus cads and costermongers on the road. 

Near the Hippodrome we hear a clamor of dogs—town dogs: a crowd is 
collecting—policemen are seen in a state of activity—-we ride up; a@ dusty, 
sweated, jaded beast, which at first sight we take to be a mad jack-ass, trots 
wearily along the footpath, pursued by a lot of curs snapping at ais heels. It 
is the unfortunate deer once more. 

“ How devilish lucky,” exclaims Beli’s Life, rousing his horse with the spur, 
“not asoul up but ourselves,” and on we al! go towards the Regent’s-park. 
Severa! cabs join in the case—a Hanson's patent having decidedly the best of 
it. Aman in the Royal livery gallops up; u is Bartley, who, having beeu 
thrown out, guessed the deer was for tuwn. A couple of hounds are with 
him; they take up the scent, and we enter the park, much to the astonish- 
ment of everybody. Tne deer rushes down the first area he finds open, police- 
man B 27 bangs-to the gate, and the day’s spor: is over. 

Paddy, the ubiquitous Paddy, trots up, to assist Bartley in securing the 
deer, aud I ride home, leaving the comimerciai gents perfectly frantic with 
triumph, trusting to Bell’s Life on the following Sunday for all the particulars 
of the race. 

Here they are :-— 

‘* BRILLIANT THING WITH HER MAJESTY'S HOUNDS. 

“On Monday last the Queen's hounds met a: Salthill. There was a strong 
muster of cracks of the right sort, amougst whom we noticed the uoble Mas- 
ter of the Buck hounds, Lord Tum Towzle, Sie Snovealong Cramwell, Cap- 
tains Roake, Swizzle, Spruggins, and Scop, Messrs. Premium, Diaper, Smuh, 
Browu, White, and Green, and the dashing Mrs. Highfyer, on her favorite 
gelding by Filho da Puta. 

“The famous deer, Hampden, was turned out in a field belonging to that 


fine old English sportsman, Major Fiugster (who, we fear, will be unable again | 


to join the hounds this seasor, in consequence of a severe dislocation of the 
neck wrich he exp rienced last Saturday, in riding a four year old over the 
turnpike-gate on Windsor Bridge, for a bet of champagne) and, after a short ring 
of three quarters of an hour, went away siraight for Harrow, closely followed 
by a select few ‘wot can do the trick.’ 

** Crossing the grass below the hill, the ga'lant ania! put his nob towarda 
town, and passing through the villages of Wiliesden and Neasden, was event- 
ually taken in the Regent's Park, after a run of three hours and a half, unex- 
ampled in severity. 1: was racing throughout, and no mistake. Only four men 
saw the taing from eud to ead, aad we have real pleasure in being enabled to 
point them out to the admiration of their brother atag Lunters. 


* Captain Fatman on Beanstalk, Messrs. Premium and Diaper, ani a hard- | 


riding gent im a huntiog-cap, formed the fortunate quartette. 

* Toere were, of cuurse, many falls, and some idea of the excellence of the 
day’s sport may be formed from the fact that two men, bov, and four horses 
have since died from over-exertion and injuries received during the run. 

“We regret to add that it was considered crecessatv to destroy the gallant 
Hampden, tne hardness of the roads* in the vicinity of the metropolis having 
entirely obliterated the horny portion of his feet.’ Vv 





* Is not this another argument in favor of wood pivemeat '—Lditor “ Bell’s Life.” 








WORDSWORTH. 





It gives us great pleasure to lay befure our readers the following long looked. 
for poem from the pes of Wordsworth. We are indebted to our coatemporary, 
the Kentish Observer, for this brief but beautiful production, which has for 
some time past been the principal subject of conversation in literary circles. 
We will not attempt to sully the brightness of this gem by a dull attempt at 
criticism, but present it at once to our readers :—- 

Grace Darling. 
Among the dwellers in the silent fields 
The natural heart is touched, and public way 
And crowded street resound with ballad strains, 
Inspired by one whose very name bespeaks 
Favour divine, exalting human love ; 
Whom, since her birth on bleak Northumbria’s coast, 
Known unto few, but prized as far as known, 
A single act-endears to high and low 
‘Through the whole land—to manhood, moved in spite 
Of the world’s freezing cares—to generous youth— 
‘To infancy, that lisps her praise—and age 
Whose eye reflects it, glistening through a tear 
Of tremulous admiration. Such true fame 
Awaits her now ; but, verily, good deeds 
Do no imperishable record tind 
Save in the rolls of heaven, where hers may live 
A theme for angels, when they celebrate 
The high-soul’d virtues which forgetful earth 
Has witness’d. Oh! that winds and waves could speak 
Of things which their united power call’d forth 
From ‘he pure depths of her humanity ! 
A maiden gentle, yet at duty’s call, 
Firm and unflinching as the lighthouse rear'd 
On the island rock, her lonely dwelling place ; 
Or like the invincible rock itself that braves, 
Age after age, the hostile elements, 
As when it guarded holy Cuthbert’s cell. 


All night the storm had raged, nor ceased, nor paused. 
When, as day broke, the maid, through misty air, 
Espies far off a wreck, amid the surf, 

Beating on one of those disastrous isles— 

Half of a vessel ;—half—no more ; the rest 

Had vanished, swallowed up with all that there 
Had for the common safety striven in vain, 

Or thither throng’d for refuge. With quick glance 
Daughter and sire through optic glass discern, 
Clinging about the remnant of this ship, 
Creatures—how precious in the maiden’s sight ; 
For whom, belike, the old man grieves still more 
Than for their fellow-sufferers engulf’d 

Where every parting agony is hush’d, 

And hope and fear mix not in further strife. 

** But courage, father! let us out to sea— 

A few may yet be saved.” The daughter’s words, 
Her earnest tone, and look beaming with faith, 
Dispel the father’s doubts ; nor do they lack 

The noble-minded mother’s helping hand 

To launch the boat ; and, with her blessing cheer’d, 
And inwardly sustain’d by silent prayer, 

Together they put forth, father and child ! 

Each grasps an oar, and, struggling, on they go— 
Rivals in effort ; and, alike intent 

Here to elude and there surmount, they watch 
The billows lengthening, mutually cross’d 

And shatter’d, and re-gathering their might ; 

As if the wrath and trouble of the sea 

Were by the Almighty’s sufferance prolong’d, 
That woman's fortitude—so tried, so proved— 
May brighten more and more! 


True to the mark, 
They stem the current of that perilous gorge, 
Their arms still strengthening with the strengthening heart. 
Though danger, as the wreck is near’d, becomes 
More imminent. Not unseen do they approach ; 
And rapture, with varieties of fear 
Incessantly conflicting, thrill the frames 
Of those who, in that dauntless energy, 
Foretaste deliverance ; but the least perturb’d 
Can scarely trust his eyes, when he perceives 
That of the pair—toss’d on the waves to bring 
Hope to the hopeless, to the dying, life— 
One is a woman, a poor earthly sister, 
Or, be the visitant other than she seems, 
A guardian spirit sent from pitying Heaven, 
In woman’s shape! But why prolong the tale, 
Casting weak words amid a host of thoughts 
Arm’d to repel them! Every hazard faced 
And difficulty master’d, with resolve 
That no one breathing should be left to perish, 
‘This last remainder of the crew are all 
Placed in the little boat, then o’er the deep 
Are safely borne, landed upon the beach, 
And, in fulfilment of God's mercy, lodged 
Within the sheltering lighthouse. —Shout, ye waves ! 
Pipe a glad song of triumph, ye fierce winds ! 


Ye screaming sea-mews, in the concert join ! 
And would that some immortal voice, a voice 
Fitly attuned to all that gratitude 

Breathes out from flock or couch, through pallid lips 
Of the survivors, to the clouds might bear— 
(Blended with praise of that parental love, 

Beneath w ose watchful eye the maiden grew 

Pious and pure, modest, and yet so brave, 

Though young, so wise, though meek, so resolute) — 
Might carry to the clouds, and to the stars, 

Yea, to celestial choirs, Grace Darutne’s name ! 


May 13. 








} BUNDLING IN WALES. 

We earnestly invite the atiention of jurors in the North Wales circuit to 
the distinction taken byMr. Justice Williams, in this town on Friday last in 
the case of seduction then tried before him. His Lordship very justly, as 
well as severely denounced the mode of courtship so prevalent in the rural 
districts of this and some adjacent counties. He stated it to be in every re. 
spect objectionable—indecorous in itself, and calculated to induce the mos 
unhappy results—dangerousalike to both sexes, depriving the female of thosa 
extrinsic defences which frailty s»much requires, and giving to her partner 
opportunities and impulses which must essentially tend to premature and 
illicit intercourse. On this part of the subject common sense and correct 
ieeling are so obviously coincident with his Lordship’s statement, that we 
shall not insult the understanding of our fellow men by any lengthened ob. 
Servations. 1t is tothe remedial and corrective principles which the Jaws 
have provided in cases of seduction, springing from so evil a cusion), that 
we would invite more special attention. Tata poor deluded female is not 
(o be deprived of those compensations and mitigations of her lot which sx 
ciety has awarded is admitted on all hands; but, as his Lordship properly 
observed, in effect, the disposition to deal kindly and gently by the female 
must not be permitted to operate so as to afford anything like countenance to 
the absurd and dangerous custom through which she has been victimised, 
The object of jurors ought to be, at one and the same time, to discourage a 
| dangerous and evil praciice, to punish the reprobate who takes advantage o; 
the unseemly opportunities afforded by it, and to redress, as far as may b>, the 
wrongs which the injured party has sustained. Now, the Jaws of our country 
have provided two means of redress in wrongs of this nature. One is an 
action, on the part of the deluded andinjured woman, for sustenance to the 
child, and for breach of promise to marry, as the case may be; the other isa 
Suit on the part of the woman’s parent, guardian. or master, against the se- 
| ducer, furloss of services consequent upon the result of the offence. Now 
| in all cases of the latter kind, the jury ought noi to be, as his Lordship very 
| justly observed, drawn away trom the real meriis of the case by any considera. 
tions drawn trom the blighted prospects of the female, or the cruelty mani- 
fested in her desertion; their duty being te award damages to the parent or 
guardian commensurate with the wrong inflicted upon him, both as it respects 
his finances and his feelings—ihe woman having a distinct and seperate re- 
medy provided for her by another modeof !egal procedure against. her se- 
ducer. The chief question for the jury to decide upon, in all proved cases of 
seduction and desertion, of the kind reterred to, is, whether the parent or 
guardian has used due and proper caution and care in preserving that chas- 
tity, and securing those services, for the luss of which he sues. Ifthe parent 
or guardian has been remiss in this respect, it is clearthat his damages ought 
tobe much less than otherwise they ought to be. Now, we put it to good 
sense and teeling, whether a parent can be regarded as having used due 
guardianship over his daughter when he knowingly permits her to be courted 
in seclusion and darkness, and under such peculiar circumstances as mark 
the custom of the lower classes ot the rural population in certain Welsh 
districts. We think that due gardianship canno: have been observed in such 
cases ; and, therefure, that the parent is not entitled to a large amount of re- 
compense. The custom of the country may Le a fair plea for the parties im- 
mediately concerned, but it ought to have no weight with the parent. He 
can have no afiections or passions to gioss over its manifest impropriety ; but 
is bound to tend carefully the honour of his offspring ere he has the face to 
call on ajury to award him damages against a seducer. 

Let us not be understood as being severe upon the frailties of the sex, 
Conscious of the depth, the intensity of woman’s |ove—aware of the fact that 
she is too often victimised dy the very trust and confidence that indicate her 
own sincerity and loveliness, we would be far from penning ought that should, 
in its remete result, tend to diminish the value of her appeal whenever she 
is unhappily reduced to seek redreas against her seducer; we merely wish 
our readers to bear in mind that her injuries may be otherwise redressed, 
and ought to be otherwise redressed—the law in such cases having specially 
provided her with a fitting remedy: and that when the suit is brought by 
the parent the only question is, wh2ther the parent deserves the recom- 

ense. 

: When the action is brought by the woman, the custom of the country, and 
the inducements and opportunities for evil that it affords, cannot in fairness 
be pleaded either in augmentation or in mitigation of damages ; for both par- 
ties yielded to its malign influence by consent ; ard when the natural guar- 
dian of woman’s honour brings an action consequent upon its breach, he ought, 
in equity, to be made to suffer for his own carelessness. The pernicious 
custom referred to ought tobe, and must be put down ; and this cannot better 
be done than by juries marking their disapprobation of it in the damages; 
and our firm conviction is, t hat the chastity of the gentler sex will be better 
defended by awarding slight than heavy damages. The latter might tend to 
deter the lover, but the former are calculated to teach the father to look, as he 


ought to do, vigilantly after the peace and honour of his daughter. 
Carnarvon Berald. 




















NOCTES ROMAN. 
BY THE EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 
(Exclusively for the “* Age.’’) 
Nox Prima, In Roma, Piazza del Popolo 

Tumor ANTIQUISsIME, OF, a8 We say at home, most antique Swell! Here 
am I in the Everna! Cuy, aod may I be eternally no matier what—if | have 
had the slightest notion that Rome was such a funny place as it really is. 
Paris is built over the Catacombs—Rome is built over ruins; and the plea- 
sure of the thing is, that seme of those said ruius, like Tom Moore's He- 
roine— 





“ Still around the dear ruin,” &c., 


sometimes hold atiractions by no means to be despised Exampli gratia :— 
I had dined with Gregory, not Bernardus, on S*. Patrick's evening. The 





jolly old boy gave me to understand that although [ was in Rome, I need not 
do as Rome does, except in the matter of driok ; ani as salt tish made the Car- 
diwals thirsty, he, the aforesaid Padre Santissimo, aud they, the Cardinals, his 
holy Fiamingoes, would request that I would drink like a fish, in imitation of 
their orthodox, which I did. You have no idea whet an immense difference 
exists between these jolly fellows and the poor Papist devils who swallow 
water for the honor aud glory of Father Mathew, whom I have great plea- 
sure in stating his Holiness is going to excommunicate instanter, and ‘ the 
devil’s cure to them,” as they say in Ireland. ‘“ Chess! my boy,”’ said old 
Pontifex, “‘ my stomuch is weak ; the malaria of these marshes plays the devil 
with me, and I am ovliged to have recourse fur a remedy to a medicine I re- 
ceived last year from an abominable Irish heretic, wno, atier all, is worth a 
ship-load of Teetotalers, and the Corn-Exchauge to bout, per Bacco! Does 
your Lordship know the medicine!” continued the old’un, shoviag round a 
quart bottle of K nnahan’s L. L, “does your Lordship kaow my benefactor!” 
putting into my hands a letter which ren thus :— 
Black Rock, Bay of Dublin, March 1, 1842. 

Ovi_v Democorcon!—TI send you a cask of the Native. The poor people 
of this country are swindled ovt of their uatural drink, in order to pay @ set 
of vagabonds who want to dismember the empire. Taste of the stuff, and 
see if there is not virtue in it! Patrick's Day is coming on—the Cardinais 
will be thirsty. I need not say one word more—ouly, may the Ould One 
fiy off with the Repalers.—Your eternal enemy, Harcourt Less. 


As soon as | read Sir Harcourt’s letter, all the Right Reverend Flamingoes 
dipped their beaks in their respective magnums, aud draok the worthy B iro- 
net’s health, with all the honors, and *‘ une eheer more,” which I took the |i- 
berty of submitting. , 

“So! you thought we were icicles at Rome!” said Curdioal Sarti, winking 
at the Pepe, who answered the telegraph by extending his dexter maxillary 
with his tongue. “ What do you think of us now, my Lord!” 

I saw at once that the old bloke was waxing quizzical, so I took the | berty 
of replyiog :—** Why, my Lord Cardinal, | have heard of Cardinal virtues, 
but wever saw any till uow. I have also knowa a little about blackiegs, but 
red-legs were never in my book till this moment.” 

At that moment the drums of the Pontifical Guard rattled up a salute of 
honor ; and, a few moments after, Cardinal Zamp» and his niece entered the 
Grand Salon of the Vatican. The first look of Lucrezia transfixed my very 
soul. I fell back in my chair; and when old Gregory XVI. kissed the forehead 
of the divine creature, and when the — ; 

“ Lampeggiar del angelico riso,” 
the lightning of her angei-smile, beamed upun my spirit—I became utterly un- 
conscious of my existeuce. 


More anon. Cuess. 


Thine, tumor peramate, 





George Robins in announcing the sale of the presentation to a rectory, after 
descanting on “ the annual value of the glebe,”’ the “ pleasant lawn, flower beds, 
and shrubbery walk,” winds up the merits of the whole by stating, that “the 
incumbent is eighty-six.”’ 
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Breeders’ and Farmers’ Department. 


4 RURAL WAL IN THE CITY OF NEW YORK. 


BY A. B. ALLEN, Esq. 

i: ig acknowle¢ged that New York is the fountain-head of America for lite- 
rary, commercial, and political information, and the very best point fur the pub- 
ication of @ leading journal on all these subjects; but when we started this 

aper, i Was thought by many, that it was no place for issuing an Agricultural 
Perodics!. We trust that something has been done by us the past year to prove 
trary, and we hope, ere this volume is brought to a close, all will agree, 

: we could not have chosen a point in the Union, combining so many advan- 
tages lor the successful publication of an agricultural journal, as New York. 
\Ve would respectfully ask our readers, is any place in America so open to 

‘rcultural Inormation, either at home or abroad, as this city? and where is 
seighborhood abounding with such extensive green-buuse-, gardens, nurse- 
ries, orchards, and admirably cultivated farms of every variety of svil? Nor is 

» vicinity so deficient in good stock, as many imagine ; indeed, few States in 
1e Union can make so great a show o1 eplendid improved animals, as may be 

snd within a few hours’ sail or nde of New York, and we trust, in the ccurse 
‘4 few inonths, to make ali these things somewhat, more apparent to the pub- 

han ‘hey Lave hi herto been. 

Ut ‘he many pretty rural spots in this city, such as the Battery, the Park 

St John’s, Union, and Washington Squares, enclosed by strong ornamental, 
‘eaces, and tastefully planted with trees, flowers, and shroboery, we might 
vellwita much pleasure, and perhaps interest to such of our country readers 
save never visited this populous place; but we at once pass over the sub. 

, merely adverting to some new features recently introduced into these fine 

1c grounds, and these are the fountains supplied from the Croton Aqueduct, 
iJ (hrowing up numerous columns of water in beautiful jets d'eau from 50 to 

7) jeet bigh, in every place appropriate to adorn them. 
A profound writer on “ The Age of Great Cities,” says :— 
‘If anything be certain, 1t would seem to be, that man is constituted to re- 
ze his destioy from his essociation with man, more than from any contact 
» th places. The great agency in calling forth his capabilities, whether for 
od or evil is that of his fellows. Tue picturesque, accordingly, may be with 
country, but tae inteilec'ua!, speaking generally, must be with the town 
wcullure may possess its science, and the farmer, as well as the landowner, 
not be devoid of intelligence; but in such connexivns, the science and in- 
ence, in common with the nourishment of the soil, must be derived, in the 
. from the studiés prosecuted in cities, and fiom the wealth realized in the 
of cites. If pasturage is followed by tillage, and if tillage is made .o 
‘ke of the nature of a study aud a science, these signs of improvement 
peculiar to lands in which cities make their appearance, and they become 
ressive only as cities become opulent and powerful.” 

‘o# trae this is in regard to agriculture in the neighborhood of the great 

y of London, containing upwards of two millions of inhabitants, let any one 

» has visited it i.form our readers. The most able, and by far the greatest 

number of the agriculture) periodicals in Great Britain, are published in Lon- 
But to our point in hand. 

eed siore of Mr. George C. Thorburn, in John-street.—Taking Broadway 

uc lice, about half a mile from the Battery, we diverge into Joho street, 

i (he first square on the North side, we come to Mr. Thorburn's seed- 

re. Jt is a brick building, four stories high, and the front of the first 

occupied by a large show-window, 14 feet in length, 10 feet high, 

‘lazed with the finest Frevch plate-giass, the two centre squares of which 

) feet by 6, and polished like the best mirrors. Here the choicest varieties 

' Camellia, Japonica, Heaths, Correas Roses, &c., are constantly exhibited in 

ver, and occasionally some of the most beautiful exotics, such as Hybrid, 

Jo tendrons, Chorozemas, and other shrubs and plants, making a sp'endid 

vy that 1s truly delightful even to the most hurried passers-by to pause and 

‘ al. 

he interior of this store is quite spacious, I: is 130 feet deep, the whole 

vhich is thrown inte one room. The walls are covered with pictures on one 

interspersed with garden and nursery implements tastefully displayed, 

'e the other side is fitted up with numerous seed-drawers and shelves, filled 

wilh porcelam flower-pots, veses, and glass globes with water in them, and gold 
and silver fsa playing about, while oa each side, resting upon the floor, are 
og rows of Dins, filled with all sorts of peas, beams, gra'n, and roots. 

Vp stairs 13 @ Spacious picture gallery, containing a select collection of fine 

wogs and engravings of plants and flowers, of some of the most interest- 

g subjects of Englisn and Amercan history. Here alsu is quite an aviary of 
Vavary and Mocking-birds, enlivening the room from morning to night with 
elr cheerful, melodious tones. How often, when tired of the counting-room, 
former years, in this city, have we come here, before the esta>lishment was 

' {t3 present sze, and stood back from the street, with its pretty front-yard, 

jy a sight of the plants and flowers, and listen to the sweet song of the 

Altogether, we suspect that this is the largest, must varied, and showy 

ed esteb'ishment im the United States, and it 13 weil worth visiting by all 
angers coming to the city, 

ved-store and Green-house of Mr. Smith. 385 Broadway —From Mr. Thor- 

“3 we return again to Broadway, and what a change from the quiet John 

“reet! One is half-stunned with the clatter of iron-shod hoofs, and the rum- 

| carts, omaibuses, end cerciages; and along the spacious foot-walks is a 

wi of pedestrians, and amoung them are flawers of a different order than 

se we left at Mr. Thorburu’s ; but of these it dues not become us to speak, 

tiey do not happen to ve in our line: su, fair ladies, in gay bonnets and 
des, aud dazzling dreases, aud looking as smiling aud rosy as you please, in 
grcups, pass on. 

Vhuugh not as large as Mr. Thorburn’s, Mr. S.nith has an excellent estab- 

nent. He makes all his own importations, and is as careful as possivle in 

r quaiity, as well ae those raised for him at home. Such as we inspected 

we found good, and were especially pleased with the samples of Imperial oats 

ch he showed us. ‘They weigh from 43 to 46 pouads to the busnel, have a 

u, ight husk, and seemed to contain a great amount of farina. These oats 

were originally imported four years since, and are now well acclimated—the 
rice is S150 per bushel. Mr. Smith has a pretty green-house in the rear of 
s store, where he keeps the usual variety of plants and flowers for sale ; he 
has also extensive ranges of glass out of towa, for the purpose of propagating 
and supplying the city establishment. 
\s we passed into the green-heuse at the left, occupying a large niche to i'- 
sell, we onserved a very splendid specimen of the Rhododendron Altaclarensis 
i fall bloom. It is a magnificent shrub really, and well deserves the attention 
! florists, and the high favor in which it stands with tte amateurs of flowers. 





Seed-store and Conservatory of Mr. Dunlap—Keeping up the east side of 
Sroadway, ull we reach No. 576, we come to Mr. Dunlap’s, and we had no idea 
o! the extent of this establishment, till we walked in, and thoroughly examined 

Che seed-store is 22 feet square or so, and the conservatory immediately 
ning it, is the most splendid atfair we have seen in the United States. The 
grand range is two feet wide, 15 feet high, and 200 feet long; then there are 
side renges of nearly 100 feet more. Inthe centre of the long range is a walk 
» leet wide, laid down in wood, and painted indiamonds. On each side of this 
s a deep green moss edging, and over these are pretty ornamental stands of 
various fashions for flowers, and on either hand of the lung aisle, stands a thick 
wall of dense foliage and flowers of Oranges, Lemons, Pittosporums, India- 
lLupber trees, Acacias, Eugenias, Oleanders, Sparrmanius, Palins, Magnolias. 
and Khod »denadrons, thickly spreading @ut, and averaying a height of 12 tu 15 
leet. Aside from these there is a great variety of rare and carious plants, and 
as one example of the number displayed here, the proprietor stated that there 
were upwards of 2,000 Cameliits alone. We found here the Cycas Revolutum, 
orfLarge Palm, standing some 8 feet high, with its Corinthian-like crown, con- 
taining hundreds of seeds, and cuntrasting superbly with its feathery green 
eaves, full3 feet in lengtv. This is a great curwsity, and is much admired. 
We also saw several of the Agave Americana, or Century Aloe. One is said 
to be the largest in the United States. It is twice the size of that of the Pa- 
troon which was in flower at Albany last Fall, and occupies an entire house by 
‘self, 15 feet square. 
Mr. Dunlap heats his coaservatory with hot water, which is carried through 
whole leagth in double rows of iroa pipes. We found, when in Eogland, 
‘nat steam, or bot water, used exclusively ia heating conservatories, was ob 
ected lo, as causing the air in them to become too damp; but, in our drier cli- 
inate, we are informed that they are not injurious, except perhaps in extréme 
cases, which, of course, must be guarded agaist and obviated. Overhead in 
(he conservatory ts @ line of cages for singing birds, an! at the further end is a 
large circular stone basin of water, with gold fish p'aying their gambols in its 
depths. 

Having exercised our feet pretty satisfactorily, we now crossed over for a 

sli on our friend, Dr. Pield, in the Third Avenue, who being quite an amateur 
farmer, aad hearing of our projected walk, vetermined it should be changed to 
a ride, aod immediately ordered his gig-horse out for the purpose of accompa- 
nytog vs on the remainder of our excursion. And here we found a capital spe- 
cimen of the well-bred and well-proke New York trotter in the Doctor's horse ; 
‘or he is gentle, playful, and spirited ; will stand anywhere iv the noisy streets 
ol the city without hitching, and is equal at all times on the road to a mile in 


four minutes, and would, probably, with a little training, accomplish it with 
ease in three. eines 

Mr. Emmet's Durhams.—We trust toat we shall be pardoned in giving a 
brief notice of a call at the tasteful private residence of one of our most esti- 
mable citizens, Thom?s Addis Emmet, Esq.; for in more ways than one, he 
bas mace himself a part of our public property. But we will not dwell upon 
this subject. The residence is prettily s:tuated near 57th Street, and com 
mands a fine view of the East river, and the adjoining country; and with its 
ample garden and ornamental grounds, embraces about 20 acres, making quite 
acity farm. Of course one cannot expect to find here a herd of Short-horns, 
that will count in number with those of a Kentucky planter, but what few there 
are, we found in fine order, and bred as @ matter of taste and fancy by Mr. Em- 
met himself. His cow Celeste, is a fine specimen in form of the Durham, and 





one of the most famous milkers in the country. Pasturing on a meadow just 
below the house, and without other fuod than the grass she obtained there, she 
gave for some time last summer, from 29 to 33 quarts of milk per day, of an 
excellent quality, and was now giving 8 quarts a day, though several muntis 
gone with calf. ' 

Ever-bearing Raspherry.—The conservatory was well stocked with plants in 
full bloom, but the season is so cold and backward this year, that vegetation 
can scarcely be said to have begun, and of course we could find little attraction 
at this moment in the grouads and garden. (ur attenticn, however, was called 
to a variety of the Ever bearing Raspberry, very different in appearance from 
that of Onio, described on page 5 of Vol. I. of the Agricolturist. Its branches 
are smaller, and it is destitute of the prongs at the end of them, necessary for 
self-propagation. Its fruit also is different, Mr. Emmet informing us that it | 
more resembled the purple Antwerp than any other variety which he cultivates. 
I usually ripens about the 15th of July, and continues bearing till cut off by 
the frost. Jt was originally procured by his father, the late distinguished Ro- 
bert Emmet, Esq., from the Botanic Garden of Dr. Hosack ; beyond this Mr. 
E. could not trace it. Any one desirous of obtaining this variety of the rasp- 
berry will be freely furnished with cuttings. 

Anthracite Cuval Ashes.—It will be seen that we were correct in our opinions 
of the supposed value of these ashes for manure, by a quotation in ovr Febru- 
ary No., which we gave of an experiment made with them by the Editor of 
the American Farmer. Mr. Emmet has made use of them for eight years as 
ménure, and finds them beneficial ; especially in assisting to lighten a heavy 
soil, and render it more friable, and easy to work. 





Nursery of Mr. Reid, on the Fourth Avenue, between 34th and 48th Streets.— 
These are charming grounds, situated ou Murray’s Hill, and command one of 
the most delightful views to he found on the island ; and very sorry were we 
that the vegetation was not sufficiently advanced, to show the scenery to proper 
advantage—but we shall make amends in future visits for all this. The grounds 
con.ain 12 acres, are in form of an oblong square, aud are enclosed by a good 
honey-locust hedge and stone walls. The soil is of a clayey loam, and is par- 
iicularly well adapted for a hea'thy growth of trees and shrubs. The walks 
cross each other at right angles, and the borders all along the principal ones are 
planted with flowering shrubs, which will soon be in bloom, aud continue so in 
varied succession during the whole season, thus making them the most delight- 
ful of promenades. 

The nursery part is well filled with the various kinds cf fruit -trees common to 
our country, and we were informed that ic is particularly rich in all the new va- 
rieties of pear and plum, which are found quite superior to the older sorts. Mr. 
Reid devotes most of his time to this department ; attending personally to al! | 
the budding and grafting, and will guarantee for the correctness of what he | 
sells; for he has specimen trees in bearing of all from which he cultivates, and | 
ths is certainly the only safe method for any nursery-man to pursue, to be 
certain that what he seila is precisely the thing represented. Frequent mis- | 
takes have hitherto been made by some, which have given much dissatisfaction, | 














cently somewh:t eularged by the addition of two lots, and 50 feet more of 
glass ; making bis surface now under cultivation about one ecre, and the whole 
range of green-houses at least 400 feet. He has about 4000 camellias, and a 
large supply of geraniums, heliotropes, verbenums, and roses. Many of these 
last were in full bloom when we visited the establishment, and made a fine dis- 
play, especially the beautifal, rich, red Agrippina, or cramoisie supérieare. We 
also much admired the yellow tea rose, though we do not know why it should 
be called yellow, for it much more resembles a light cream color. These shrabs 
are of large size, and were full of bods and flowers, aud we took good cere to 
appropriate to ourselves a fine bouquet of them and the Agrippina. 

Mr. Monk has recently made the experiment of grafting numerone varieties 
of the tender foreign grapes upon Isabe'ja stocks, and is cultivating them by 
the inarching system. The reason for grafting these foreign sorts upon the 
Isabella is, that the latter is a hard:er stock, and floarishes better than the for- 


| mer on a wet or poor sul. The green-houses here are built with span-roofs ; 


that ts, with glass on both sides, and are preferred for the same reason as stated 
by Mr. Ball, and they save much in bottom heat. 

In the garden we noticed the native thododendrons, flourishing finely in the 
open air. They are plan'ed on the north side of a high fence, and have a line 
of houses beyond to break off the wind , aud thus protected from the hot sun 
of summer, and the cold blasts of winter, they grow well, and flower abundantly, 
[t is a magnificent shrub, and we wish more attention was given to it, not only 
in the native, but inthe improved hybrid varieties. One ornament of the gar- 
den we found here that we have no recollection of before seeing. It is a suc- 
cession of boxes with soil in them, piaced one on top of the other, gradually 
lessening in size, and thus forming a sort of pyramid. From these may be seen 
ptunias and verbenums completely enve!uping the stand, and in full flower all 
summer—thus forming a charming embe!l:shment to the grase-plot or border. 

It was now quite dark, and thus ended the Rural Waik io the City. We 
have doubtiess omitted to mention several establishments unkno-vn to us, and 
if so, we shall be pleased to have our attention called to them hereafter. 
Sufficient, however, we trust, has been said, to give the reader who may have 
had patience enough to accompany us in our long ramble, an idea of the extent 
of the nurseries, gardens, and conservatories, in the vicinity of New York. 
We shall have something to say in our next of the fine farms in th’s neighbor- 
hood, several of which are cultivated on the most approved principles of scien- 
tific agriculture, and are models deserving the study of all engaged in these 
pursuits. American Agricalturist for May. 

Agricultural Report for April im the vicinity of New York. 

It will be recollected by those that pay attention to these matters, that the 
month of April last year, was one of the most delightful months of the whole 
year,—tempered with a genial sun, and occasional showers, vegetation was 
one or two weeks earlier than usva!. Tue blossoms of the Peach, Pium, and 
Pear, had put forth in al! their beauty ; the earth was clothed in living green, 
and the horticulturelist had nearly finished putting in seeds, at the close of the 
month ; the farmer also had put in his oats and was actively engeged in pre- 
paring his ground for corn. 

The contrast this season is most striking. When the month came in the 
earth was covered with a thick coat of snow; the ponds were frozen over in 
many places, the snow drifts were quite high, and the frost was in the ground a 
foot in depth. The season may by said to be foll three weeks later than it was 
last year. Inthe early part ef the month, we had a continuance of severe wet 
weather; and although it took off the soow and ice, broke up our rivers, and 
laid the earth bare to thesun, yet the ground wastvo much saturated wt 
water, and the coming out of the frost, to admit the plough into the ground. 

It was not until the middie of the month that the farmer was ensbledjto 
break up his ground, or the gardener to get his spade in the earth. From the 
15th to the 30:h, the weather has been more mild, but with continued rains, so 
much so, that few farmers have bees enabled to sow their oats, barrow down 





and been the means of preventing many an after order, of fruits, shrubs, and | or break up theirground for corn. Both the farmer and gardener are more be- 


flowers, in consequence of such disappointments to the purchasers. 

We found Mr. Reid busy in making experiments from seeds of different 
kinds, and from these he has growing some quite distinct varieties of the [sa- 
bella and Catawba grapes, whicn he expects wiil bear this season. He has also | 
a number of seedling cherries, and has raised a curious variety of the peach, | 
growing only about two feet high, with branches drooping to the ground like a | 
weeping willow. It has not yet borne fruit, and he merely mentioned it to us | 


as an Ornamental tree, and only recommends its cultivation as such, till he as- 
certains what it will produce. Tne ornamental trees and shrubs are of nume- | 
rous varieties, and of suitable sizes now for transplanting as shade trees in the 
streets and parks, or private grounds. 

The green-houses here ere tive in number, making ranges altogether, of 280 | 
feet. They are well stocked with the usual variety kept on sale for the New 
York market. -— | 

Green-house of Mr. Ball.—Crossing from Mr. Reid's over to the Blooming- | 
dale-road, we found Mr. Ball prettily situated with an acre and a half of garden | 
ground around him, and severa! long ranges of green houses in fine order. All | 
tnese have double roofs, which Mr. B. prefers in consequence of their giving | 
more heat and light than the singie roof, and at atime when most wanted. | 
Ove of these conservatories is about 20 feet wide, and 125 feet long, and as | 
we entered, it presented a must splendid and gratifying sight in the flower way, | 
for it showed a wide centre row, and two deep side ones, running the whole | 
length of the house, and filled entirely with masses of magnificent Camellias | 
infull bloom. In anotherrange, 75 feet long, we found quite a variety of other | 
plants, prettily arranged, and as well as we are capable of judging, cultivated | 
with care and attention. _— 

Nursery and Green-house of Mr. Mantel, 46th Street.—Just below Mr. Ball, 
on the same road, are the fine grounds, embracing four and a ha'f acres, of Mr. | 
Mantel, recently settled here from France, He imported most of his fruits from | 
the best nurseries in Europe, and among others, a great variety of pears from | 
the celebrated Van Mons, in Belgium These are generally grafted on quince | 
stocks, and come forward much sooner than in the ordinary way, but of course | 
are not su long-lived. To those «ho want their fruits quick, or standards for | 
grafting, we would recommend the dwarfs of Mr. Mante!. He exhibited nearly | 
seventeen varieties of pears at the Farr of the American [nstitute last October, | 
and was quite successful in obtaining premiums. We like the pyramidal form 
of training trees adopted here fur small gardens, as they take up much less room 
than the usual way; and we are of op'uioa thi: the fruit they bear is better, 
though this may be a matter of mere fancy. We should think there were 
ranges altogether of at least 250 feet of glass here, and the most numerous 
shrubs we found in them were roses and oranges. One entire range was de- 
voted to the Satter, principally of the dwarf kinds, and such as are most suitable 
for parlor cultivation. —_—— 

Garden, Nursery, and Green-house of Mr. Hogg.—Pursuing our course to- | 
wards the city, we soon came to one of the oldest and most favored establish- 
ments in New York ; for well du we recollect, whea res:ding on Bowery Hil 
years gone by, of often wandering here, and over the picturesque grounds in 
tne neighborhood. It was then a charming country spot all around, and many 
are the happy hours we have spent with those whom we shall never see again 
in this world, gathering wild flowers in the meadows, and beautiful cultivated 
ones in Mr. Hogg’s garden. Now the populous town has advanced almost 
over the whole of this space, and the neighborkood is completely distigured by 
newly-opeved streets, the digging down of charmingly rousded bills, and the | 
filling up of wild ravines, bringing everything toa geueral level for tue purpose | 
of building. We like to see our country increasing iu population and wealth, 
but it makes one melancholy to wander over tne favorite scenes of boyhood, 
aud witness the horrible eutting ap and devastation, that such “ improvements” 
make among them. Yet they put money in someboly’s purse, and this is the 
all-engrossing thing, now-a-days, sO we suppose we must not compla'n. 

The corporation has so plundered Mr. Hogg's grounds in the way of streets, 
that he has barelv one and a half ecres of ground lef: for bis garden. His ranges 
of giass, however, are extensive, full 350 feet in length, and abound with a 
large collection of shrubbery, flowers, and herbaceous plants; co.nprising all 
the well-known old sorts, together with anything new and fine that may be| 
introduced into the country. This artcle is already extended to so great a 





| 
| 
} 
| 


length, that we cannot particularize, aud merely wention the appearance = | oa 
siz2 of a Franciscea uadulata, s‘anding four feet higa, and in full bioom. 0 | your opinion of the relative z j 
addition to these grounds, Mr. Hogg has ten and @ half acres at Yorkville, a| cattle, as best suited to the South. The Durhams will not suit this latitude. 


few miles from the city, full of all sorts of shrubs, and fruit and forest trees. | (Charlotte, North C 
Of the fruit trees, Mr. H. has planted out quite a rumber, oa purpose to test | 


the various specimens which he cultivates. 


Sced-store and Conservatory of Mr Bridgeman, on Broadway, near \8¢h 
Street —After Mr. Thorburn’s and Mr. Smith's, this is the oldest establishment 
in the city ; and it may be sufficient for us to say, that = tadounds with a fine 
variety of all such things as may be wanted in this lice. Roses and geraniums 
are the chief urnaments of the conservatory, of which there are two hundred 
varieties of the former, and sixty of thelatter. We saw a fine Chorozema, @ 
rare plant from Central America, and could not bat admire the bright biending 
of the orange and red iu its charming flowers. 

Mr. Bridgeman is quite an author, having peblished several works on Horti- 
culture, and the management of green-nouse plants, which he was so kind as 
to present to us. These volumes are eminently practical and worthy of public 
confidence, and we respectfully recommend them to the attention of our readers. 


Green-house and Garden of Mr. Monk, 4th Avenue and 30th Street.—We ne- 
glected at the proper place, to speak of Mr. Monk's flower-garden and conser- 
va:ory, which we found just this side of Mr. Reid’s uursery. These he has re- 





hnd in their work than we have ever known at this season. 
Grass.—At the commencement of the moath, not a spear of gras could 


| be seen, even on the side hills where it was most exposed to the sun. This was 


unfor‘unate for the farmers, who were compelled to fodder for a fall month 
longer than usual, and it is not until the !ast 10 or 15 days that they have been 


enabled to turn their cattle ovt at al!. Tne heavy rains and cold weather we 
have had bave not been as unfavorable to grass as to other vegetation, and the 


grounds begin to put on anew garment. Many of the fields present a lively 
yreen appearance, and in the most forward spots the cattle begin to get a good 
nip. The low meadows ere still deluged with water, the high grounds little 
betrer, but both want a warm sun. 

Winter Grain begins to make a show end as far as we can discover, is less 


scalded than it was last year. Theearth hed a good converting of snow for 


at least two months, which was very favorable to this grain, and so far as the 
plant appears above the surfece, it looks healthy, and presents a good rank 
coior. 

Corn —Last year the farmer had finished his planting on the first day of 
May ; this veer, up to the 20th ult hardly a furrow has been ploughed, ora 
load of manure carted into the field. At the close of the month the farmers 
were enabled to work the ground more, bat no seed has been put ir. 

Potatocs —The ground has continued so wet snd cold, that but very few have 
y et made their early planting, end they that have will run some risk of having 
the seed rot in the ground. 

Fruit Trees. —With the excep'ion of the Apricot, not a blossom has yet 
made its appearance. The firs: week in the month the trees were loaded with 


lice, which gave them the appearance of being tipped with silver, and with the 
|aid of the sun apparently spangled with diamonds. The buds have since 


swollen, and the Peach, the Cherry, and the Plum are ready to burst, The 
Apple andthe Pear being la'er, make but little show. The late appearance of 
the blossom is in favor of the fruit, as there is now no danger, when the buds 
open, that they will be nipped by a frost. 

Small Fruits —The currant and gooseberry blossoms are out and the leaf is 
quite large; strawberries and raspberries are sprouting forth juxurianthy.— 
Shrubbery of these descriptions are hardy, and are seldom myjared by the cold 
or wet, ; 

Forest Trees —Tae buds begin to swell, bat hardly a sign of foilage can be 
seen, 
Gardening. —Some who are fond of early culture have their pas up, and 
those that have forced their plants, have set out their le:tuce, cabbage, and 
tomato plants. But generally those wno are not in favor of early planting have 


| hardly put @ seed ia toe ground, of jittle more than to fork up their asparagus 


beds. Express. 








Cost of Keeping Horses. 

The city weigher of Boston has furnished the Massachusetts Plowman 
the following table of the quanity of hay, straw and grain used at the city 
stables during the year 1841, for 49 horses. Such tables are useful, as plac- 
ing the great points of expense ina clear light. Common farmers are not 
generally able to ascertain the actual cost of keeping animals; but where all 
the food is purchased, and accurate accounts rendered, the difficulty does not 
exist. It appears to us that the expense per week is slightly greater than has 
been made in some former reports. 

Hay, 186,267 Ibs., which cost........seeeeeeeeeee $1,787 63 





Straw, 24,850 * " Wa See dee sieteee .. 133 15 

Meal, 3,500 bushels, at 75 cents, ..-+++-eeeee eens 2.520 00 

Oats, 1,555 ‘s % “« iis obsiswss es bees 177 5O 

$5,218 28 

Averaging foreach horse per week : 

Hay, ....ccccceccce coes oven nt coos eoccee voce ceoe. 73 Ibs. 
Straw,..-. “es «eee oeee eeewee eee ee eseoeereeeee eee 1J 1-2 

coos. 2 bushels. 


Grain,about....- patentee rene ee teeeees see a 
Cost per week of keeping each horse, $2,04 4-5, or about 29 1-2 cents per 
day N. ¥. Cultivator. 


Cattle for the South. 


‘© Messrs. Eprrors—I should be pleased to learn through the Cultivator 
- merits of the Devon and Ayrshire breeds of 








arolina, anda light soil.) The objectis principally butter 
and beef,and sometimes for the yoke. A.” 

We wish toanswerthe question of our correspondent, in part, by asking 
another. Has” A.” ever tried the Durhams, and satisfied himselt they will 
not do in that latitude? The Durhams require good feed it is true, and no 
breed will do well without it. Devons and Ayrsbires must have feed, or they 
will make neither beefor butter. The soil may be light, but if made rich it 


beaded, clcver would doubtless succeed admirably, and with these, Durhams 
we imagine would do well in any latitude. 

If experiments properly made, have proved that the Darhams will not suc- 
ceed, then for all the purposes mentioned by our correspondent, we shoud 
preferthe Devons. For beefand tor the yoke, there are few if any breeds 
superior to the Devons, and if not in general equal to the Short Horns or 
Ayrshires for milk, still we have known someexcellent milkers among them. 
The Devons are hardy, walk quick ard lively in the yoke, and when fed make 
beef of excellent quality. Four milk or butter alone, the Ayrshires would 
doubtless be superior to the Devons, and are indeed equalled ty few breeds 
in this, or any other gem & but where the beef, and aptitude to labor are to 

thin 


ni unt, we k the Devons must have the preference. 
be taken into account, ty +. Gencivalee 





recisely the soil for corn and lucerne, end if alittle marl or clay should | 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 

ALExanprta. D. C. Mt. Vernon Course, 24 J.C. Spring Meeting,last Tuesday, 39th May. 
BaLTIMoRE, Md. - - Kendall Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 3d Tuesday, 16th May. 
Copoure, U. C. - + Annual & ’ é* weed 3ist May. 
yaverns ae ‘Ind. penn akes, oh and Sprin Betting. 4th Tuesday, 23d May. 
Laxiweven,it - - Association Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 23a May. 
LovisviLuE, Ky. ~ Oakland Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 6h Lune. 
NASHVILLE, Tenn Jockey Club Meeting, 3d Monday, 15th May. ™ 
New Your« City - U Course, L.1., J. C. Spring Meeting, 5th Tuesday, 30th May. 
PuILapELPura and Campen. J. C. S. M., Camden Course, N. J., 4th Tuesday, 23d May. 
Rep Brince, Tenn. Jockey Club Fail Meeting, 2d Wednesday, }} th Oct. 
Sr. Louis, Mo. - - - Jockey Club Spring Meeting, last Monday, 29th May. 
Toronto, U. C.- + Union C ourse. Turf Club Spring Meeting, last Tuesday, 30th May 

“ “ St. Leger Course, Turf Club S. M., 2d Wednesday, 8th June. 





TROTTING TO COME. 


acon Course, N.J. Hoboken, opposite N. Y. City. Match, $1000 a side, Ripton and 
— } Americus, three mile heats, in harness, sulkies, 3d Monday, 


15th Mey. 
a *? ‘** Match, aside, Hector vs. Duchess, Two mile heats, in har- 
ness, Saturday, 20th May. : ‘ 
ms , “Match, $1000 a side, Ripton and Americus, two mile heats, in 
harness, sulkies, 41! Monday,22d May. _ ‘ 
" 7 “ Match, $1000 a side, Riptonand Americus, mile heats, in harness, 


sulkies. 5th Monday, 29h May. y ] 
ALBANY, N, Y. - - + - - Bull’s Head Course, Match $150 a side, mile heats, in harness, 
Tom Tug vs. Grev Gelding. 3d Monday, 15th May. 


ELLISTONIANA. 
A DISCERNING AUDIENCE. 

As must have been evident, in the course of these anecdotes, no actor ever 
possessed a greater command over an audience than did Elliston ; for this he 
was indebted: amongst other things, to the general favour in which he was held 
by the public, a prepossessing person, winning voice, great goodnature, admira- 
ble presence of mind, and, if it must be said, extreme effrontery. He usually 
gained his ends by a skilful admixture of wheedling and authority, or, as he 
pompously termed it, in his Latinity of Paul’s School, the swaviter in modo and 
fortiter in re, together with a plentiful application of Sam Slick’s “ soft saw- 
der.”’ 

It is astonishing how complacently we appropriate to ourselves, individually, 
any compliment that may be paid us en masse—who ever formed one of an as- 
semblage addressed as “ an enlightened and discerning audience,” or a “ spirit- 
ed and generous British public,” that did not immediately take credit to himself 
for being both enlightened and discerning, and rest perfectly content that he was 
alike spirited and generous, though perhaps unable to penetrate the mystery of 
a mouse-trap, and perfectly guiltless of ever parting with a penny, for which he 
had not previously “ value received !”’ 

The servant-girls and shop-boys in the gallery, when addressed as “ Ladies 
and gentlemen,” by some good-looking personage in silk smalls and pumps, feel 
quite assured for the time that they really are ladies and gentlemen. No where 
is the consequence of the multitude exhibited so strongly as in the gallery of a 
theatre—there, the costermonger and the mechanic are indeed gods! and on the 
strength of their sixpence, assert their fancied rights and prerogatives with an 
independence that rebels against all control, yet largely open to flattery, they 
are, for this very reason, easily to be cajoled. 

No one knew all this better than Elliston, for he had much general knowledge 
of human nature, and no one availed himself of such knowledge more unsparing- 
ly—not a season of his theatrical life that did not furnish many mstances of the 
gullibility of a “ Discerning audience ;’’ one illustration of these remarks may 
be acceptable. 

The * Discerning audience,” in this instance, had congregated at the Surrey 
Theatre, during Elliston’s last management there, at the time that clever little 
performer, Master Burke, as he was then termed, was in his zenith. 

It was in the latter part of the year 1827, Little Burke had, through Elliston’s 
judicious management, become the popular star of the Surrey—and with some 
justice, for his precocity was among the least of his merits—he was an excellent 
musician, and displayed a comic talent far beyond his years. Notwithstanding, 
there was great reason to believe, that like the negro’s pig, ‘ though wery little, 
him was dam old !” 

Ever willing to take fortune at its swell, the adroit manager having an oppor- 
tunity of working double tides, in addition to profiting by the * Little Wonder’s ”’ 
performances at the Surrey, farmed him out to appear for a short time at the 
Pavilion. From the distance between them, the audiences of the two theatres 
were equally innocent that there was any participation in their source of enjoy- 
ment. By a mutual arrangement between both houses, it was so contrived that 
the juvenile prodigy appeared during the first of the evening at the Pavilion, 
and wound up his night’s performances by making his bow to the half-price at 
the Surrey. This arrangement did capitally, till one evening, by a mishap, the 
** Little Wonder” and Harry Kemble, who accompanied him to assist him in 
his performances, were detamed considerably longer than usual, while the first 
piece at the Surrey happened that evening to be much shorter than usual. 

The fiddlers sent in to amuse the audience, by harping as usual too long upon 
the same string, only increased the general impatience instead of allaying it. 
Full three-quarters of an hour had passed sinee the finish of the first piece, and 
‘* Douglas,” which was to follow it, and in which little Burke was to appear, had 
not commenced ; the audience became outrageous, and the usual indescribable 
volley of hisses, cat-calls, stamping, and yelling, by which they generally mani- 
fest their desire for any thing, increased to a perfect tempest. 

An hour had now passed without any signs of either little Burke or Harry 
Kemble. A disposition for riot beginning to manifest itself, it was necessary 
something should be done. Elliston had been sent for by Fairbrother, the 
prompter. 

‘| will soon settle them,” said he, on hearing the cause of the disturbance ; 
‘‘no doubt the boy will soon arrive, ring up the curtain, they only want me to 
speak to them !” 

_ The curtain was accordingly rung up, and Elliston made his appearance with 
his usual propossessing bow. In an instant the tempest was hushed ; his was 
the genius to ride on the whfrlwind, and command the storm; his voice was oil 
upon the angry waves. 

‘* Ladies and gentlemen,”’ said he, in his blandest manner, directing his first 
ittention to the gallery, that portion of the house that appeared to be the most 
vociferous, ‘ladies and gentlemen—” 

A round of applause, and noisy cries of “ Silence, down, down, order, bravo,” 
Xc., testified the gallery’s sense of his just estimation of them. 

** Ladies and gentlemen,” continued the manager, ‘ what is your pleasure !”’ 

** Douglas ! * Douglas !’ little Burke !’’ was the unanimous response from 
all parts of the house. 

‘I will give you ‘ Douglas,’ you shall have little Burke ; but I must intreat 
your indulgence for a short time. ‘Trusting to the generous sympathy of a dis- 
cerning audience, I have lent our little prodigy and Harry Kemble to serve a 
great cause—the cause of charity ’"—{applause.) ‘A distressed family—re- 
duced by ntisfortune—free benetitz—you all have families—you all may be re- 
duced by misfortune—and should, “all of you, have free benefits !”—( Loud 
cheering). “I know you, you are like myself, ever ready to succour the widow 
and the orphan ; we all love charity—need I say more !”° 

‘No, no; bravo, Elliston,” resounded from every side. 

_ “No doubt some accident has detained our absentces, but messengers have 
been despatched in every direction, and their return may instantly be looked 
for, when they shall immediately have the honour of appearing before you. In 
this crisis, | throw myself on the consideration and liberality of a generous 
British public !” 

Loud applause. 

** My talented company will do the best to amuse you until their return. I 
have the first hornpipe-dancers im the world ; and for comic songs, what can 
equal your favourite, ‘'The good old days of Adam and Eve?’ Mr. Vale has 
verses and voice enough for a whole evening ; shall he delight you again ?” 

‘ Yes! yes! and bravo !” was the general cry. ; 

Elliston became affected, put his hand to his heart, declared nothing could 
exceed the gratification he felt at appearing before such an enlightened and dis- 
cerning audience : that he never would forsake them ; that they should have a 
hornpipe and comic song the instant the performers could be got ready. He 
then retired amidst the discerning audience’s most unbounded applause. 

Two or three hornpipes were then danced, and *“‘ Adam and Eve ”’ was re- 
ee several times, until at length little Burke and Harry Kemble rushed in 
Pe: oe from ~ Pavilion ; they had been detained by a sudden and 
The “Little W eS in the entertainments. ‘ Douglas ”” was then commenced. 
received wath 4 a ~ his companion expected nothing better than to be 
diencé waiti What of hisses when they appeared, for having kept the au- 

with three nH ! t was their surprise at being greeted, t to Elliston, 
not being .in:the of applause. It was the same every time they reappeared ; 
aseid ti : secret, they were not a little amazed, and Kemble could not 
Some conjectures on the cause of this unusual approbation of 
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the audience, 
» ‘* Do not inquire too euri ” sal i happe 

© $00 curiously, my good fellow,” said Elliston, who ned 
to overhear him ; “ between ourselves, you are a confounded bad actor, friend 


Har ; but chanty : . j 
now a have it! charity, my boy, charity covers a multitude of sins, and 


_A CHEAP WAY OF p G ADI 
‘i = te weinity of the Abbey Chu I Bath, resided fe Mr Sims, an opulent 
NB pal pe man of strict in all transactions of life—whose active 
. wit ane unassailable good-humour had acquired to him the esteem of 
curcie of acquaintances. He was a bachelor, and at this time about 








The Spirit of the Times. 


May 13. 








sixty-five years of age. His figure was tall, his step airy, his deportment the 
flower of politeness, and in disputes he was the very Atticus of partics. His 
dress was usually a suit of grey ; and his hair, of which there was a profusion, 
being perfectly white, whereunto a queue appended, gave him somewhat of a 
Sir Joshua contour, though perhaps he bore a nearer resemblance to the more 
modern portrait of that precise merchant, as personated by the late Mr. Terry, 
in Poole’s admirable little comedy of ‘Simpson and Co.” While he paid a 
marked deference to all men’s opinions, he had a mistrust of his own, which 
was singularly curious. Ona po torrent, for instance, which some people 
would denominate “cats and dogs,” he would merely apprehend that it rained ; 
and if the house were as suddenly enveloped in flame, he would suggest the ex- 
pediency of quitting the tenement. His respect for the other sex was so pro- 
found, as to keep in awful subjection every gentler impulse of the bosom—for 
he was far from a woman-hater ; on the contrary, he could not honour them too 
highly ; but it was all honour. His “ menage” consisted of a duplicate female 
attendant, that is, two separate beings, but With brains under the same meridian, 
whose autumnal time of life and counterpart in attire rendered them perfectly 
homogenous. ‘The great characteristic of Mr. Sims was a painful precision in 
all things. His hat always oceupied the left peg in respect of his coat. His 
parlour furniture was cased in cotton covers, which covers were again involuted 
by divers sheets of brown paper, resembling the pendent patterns in a tailor’s 
shop. Everything, according to him, was “to wear even ;” if he pulled this 
beil-rope on the first occasion, he would bear in mind to handle that on the se- 
cond ; every chair, tea-cup, and silver spoon, had its day of labour and relaxa- 
tion ; and had he discovered, that by misadventure, he had worn a pair of shoes 
or grey stockings out of turn, he would positively have lost his stomach. In 
his dressing-room, he was constantly attended by his two waiting-women ; not 
that he actually required the services of both, but by such means the reputation 
of each was kept in a state of preservation ; and to conclude, whenever he re- 
tired to bed, he invariably crept up the foot of it, that his linen might be with- 
out a wrinkle. ‘ 

It may not at once appear how any sympathies could have existed between a 
Milesian like Elliston and sucha character as this ; but Mr. Sims was by no 
means an ascetic : he was never as wise as Ximenes, and not always as moder- 
ate as Fleury ; and ia respect of his little indulgences, like the country wench, 
he looked very much as though he had rather sin again chan repent. And why 
not ! an extra glass of punch, or a visit prolonged to midnight, constituted his 
excess ; though once, indeed, he had been known to have so far mystified him- 
self, as to toast a certain female of no extraordinary virtue in a tumbler of tod- 
dy. He, however, confessed he went for three days unshaved, from the above 
event, as he had not the assurance to look on himself in the glass after so pee- 
cant an action. 

Mr. Sims was fond of a play, and had some taste for the drama. He had 
seen the best-actors of Garrick’s day, and could talk critically on the genius of 
** rare Ben Jonson.” Mr. Sims, therefore, became, with other Bath people, 
known to the Elliston family. 

Mrs. Elliston being absent for a few days on a visit to Mrs. Collins, Elliston 
was consequently left at Bath, en garcon. On one of his widowed afternoons, 
n knocker announced some visitor, and Mr. Sims himself deferentially enter- 
eu. 

** My dear Mr. Elliston,” cried he, as he advanced, with a step lighter than a 
roebuck, ‘“ have I indeed caught you !—this is charming '—afid how well you 
look! Listen : I promisea your excellent wife to have an eye on you during 
her absence, and so I will, for you positively must—must, I say, dine with me 
today.” 

* Dine with you, Mr. Sims ? 
been truly comic. 


7 


* exclaimed Elliston, in a tone which must have 
** Mv good Mr. Sims 
Nay, nay—lI shall be downright riotous if I hear any excuses. I ab- 
solutely must—must have you. In fact,” continued he, making a leg, as he 
advanced, and tapping the tip of his left fore-finger with the corresponding ex- 
tremity of the right, **my dinner is already ordered—within one hour will be 
served—see, with what little ceremony I treat you.” 

There was something irresistibly grotesque even in the proposition ; for though 
Mr. Sims was by no means a stranger in the house, yet the very suggestion of a 
tete-a-tete re past with the precise woollen-draper, appeared one of those things 
which‘ although clearly possi: le, had still never yet been known to have trans- 
pired. As, for instance, A man shall not marry his grandmother. 

* To day ! said you, worthy neighbour !’’ demanded Elliston, as he pass- 
ed his hand thoughtfully across his forehead—* to day—that is—this day, 


is 











* Thursday, I would suggest,” interposed Sims, most apologetically. 

** Just so here comes my friend Quiek, who reminds me of his promised visit. 
Dinner on table punctually at five—" contmued Elliston, addressing himself to 
Quick, just as he entered—* not a minute later ;”” which was of course the first 
notice the other had had at all of the matter, while Elliston himself was quite 
aware he had not a solitary cutlet in the house. 

_ “* But—but” interrupted Sims, with his fingers as before—** my humble fare 
Is preparing—is nearly ready 

4 And will be excellent when eaten cold to-morrow,” rejoimed Elliston ; 

but to-day—to-day, Sims, you are my guest !”’ 

The draper having recovered from the shock which these words occasioned, 
was evidently as pleased as Punch at the proposition, though he looked on the 
affair as one of the maddest pranks ever yet attempted—quite a Camelford ex- 
ploit of that day, or Waterford of the present ; the challenge, however, he ac- 
cepted, but to no one’s surprise more than his own. : 

* I will at least apprise my domestics,” said Sims, catching up his hat and 
cane, with the intention of tripping off to his own abode, but Elliston grasping 
his arm with considerable melodramatic effect, said, ** Not so, friend Sims ; this 
is a point easier settled, and our time is short. Take your own card, neighbour, 
and just subseribe in pencil, ‘ remains to-day with Mr. Elliston,’ and | will des- 
patch it instantly.” 

The expedient was no sooner suggested than adopted, and Elliston, taking 
Mr. Sims’ card, vanished instantly from the room, for the purpose already named 
but secretly interpolated certain other words to the protocol in question, so that 
it ran thus—* Mr. Sims remains to-day with Mr. Elliston, and begs that the 
dinner he had ordered may be carefully delivered, just as prepared, to the bear- 
er.” ‘This being achieved, Elliston returned to the apartment ; and Quick 
being by this time well assured some belle plaisanterie was in blossom, took part 
in the amicable contest of civil things till dinner was announced ; and thus with- 
in a quarter of an hour of five, the happy trio sat down together. 

But no sooner was the first cover removed than Sims, with some little look of 
surprise and great shew of satisfaction, exclaimed—* A trout! Mr. Elliston. 
Well, and I protest a very fine one! but the fishmonger’s a rogue, for he told 
me mine was the only one in the market.” 

‘* Fishmongers do lie most infernally,” observed Elliston ; “ why he told me 
the very same thing. Come, aglass of wine! Had you been a married man 
now, this little annoyance had never reached you. Ah! you bachelors ! But 
peradventure you are one who, in searching for female perfection, can only 
find it in the wives of his friends.” 

Here Sims hid his face. 

** And then as to a family,” interposed Quick, * your bachelor, by adoption, 
may pick and choose his heir ; but if he marries, he must put up with any booby 
that providence assigns himr’’ 

“Excellent !” cried Elliston. ‘ Come, a glass of wine !”’ ' 

A second cover was now removed, and a shoulder of mutton, admirably 
dressed, was presented ; at the sight of which Sims, clasping his hands in to- 
ken of renewed astonishment, exclaimed, 

“ A shoulder of mutton !—why it is a shoulder—the very dish I had ordered 
myself.”’ ls " 

Similar, similar,” interposed Q.1ck, laughingly ; “a coincidence. 

Sims acknowledged the correction by one of the blandest smules in nature. 

“Coincidences are indeed extraordinary,’ observed Elliston. “I remem- 
ber in May,—ay,—99, the very day Seringapatam was taken, our sexton’s wife 
was brought to bed of twins.”’ 

“ With great humility, my dear Elliston,” observed Sims, ‘that may be a 
coincidence ; but is it, thmk you, so very—very remarkable 2 f ; 

“Why Hindostan does not yield us cities every spring,” replied Elliston, 
‘nor are sextons’ wives brought to bed of twins as a matter of course.” 

“And that both of these events should have happened on the same day is at 
least extraordinary,” added Quick. a 

‘Say no more—say no more, I ai completely answered,”’ rejoined Sims. 

Here Elliston suggested another glass of wine all round. 

By this time a third cover was removed, and a tart very temptingly served 
succeeded, which Elliston having commenced dividing, Sims rose from hts chair, 
and extending his hands over the dismantled tourte d= pommes, screamed out, 
“ An apple-pie, as I live! Forgive me for swearing, but I gave special orders 
for an apple-pie myself. Apple—apple, said I to Mrs. Green and Mrs. Blow- 
flower, and here it is!” . ' : 

“Yes, I’ll give up Seringapatam after this,” said Elliston, mysteriously ; 
“but when fruit is in season you know why, I'll be bound they have an ap- 
ple-tart next door.” 

“ Apples are unusually plentiful this year,” ; 

Come, another glass of wine! It shall at least be no apple of discord.” 

The repast was now drawing to a close, and Elliston, who had promised his 

a bottle of superior port wine, gave orders for its immediate introduc- 
tion; but in the meantime a half Stilton cheese, in prime condition was placed 
on the table. 

We are told that a certain maréchal of France was always taken in convul- 
sions at the sight of a sucking pig, that Tycho Brahe swooned at the very 
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glimpse of a hare, and that the philosophic Bayle was seized with sickness at 
the sound of water running from a cock ; but the concentrated force of all these 
phenomena could scarcely have produced a more electric shoek than the sud- 
den appearance of the said Stilton cheese on the nerves of Mr. Sims. Spring- 
ing from his seat as though stung by an adder, he gazed upon the dish before 
him in breathless stupefaction, and no sooner restored to strength of utterance 
than he shrieked aloud, *‘A cheese! a cheese '!—and is it possible, a Stilton 
cheese, too?” 

* My good Sims * interrupted Elliston. 

¢? Tis magic! magic! Exeuse me for swearing ; but I—I, myself, my 
dear Mr. Elliston, have a Stilton too!’ é ; , 

** And what more probable 1” 

* But the mould !—that fine blue mould !—and all this marble tracinz—'tis 
most positively the same !”’ 

‘Snnilar, similar,” interposed Quick, a second time. 

* Tell me,” said Elliston, with an ineffable look of wisdom, “ where did vou 
purchase your half Stilton *” j 

** At Coxe’s,”” was the reply. 

‘Then, upon my honour, the cheese before you was bought at the same place. 
Why, ‘tis the other h If! and your fine blue mould and marble veining must 
inevitably correspond to the minutest speck. ‘The fact is, we have been lucky 
to-day in hitting each other’s taste. Come, the port!” , 

This lucid judgment was acquiesced in by Sims with a smile of the most 
lavish admiration, and the cloth being removed, the host began to push the 
bottle. ' 
ig In vain have we collected all the fine things that transpired from this moment. 
lhe three friends were in considerable force, and the decanter circulated as 
briskly as a hat in a mountebank’s ring. As the wine sank, their spirits rose ; 
Mr. Sims so far forgot himself as to remember a song, and by ten o'clock there 
was not a happier gentleman of three score in the four parishes. ° 

Mr. Sims being now sufficiently far gone—ripe as his own Stilton, for the 
purpose—FElliston gave directions for a sedan chair to be in waiting, and col- 
lecting the crockery of the woollen-draper, which haJ lately graced the dinner- 
table, he placed the pyramidical pile on a wooden tray, flanking the edifice by 
the four black bottles they had just emptied. All things being now in readiness, 
Mr. Sims, much against his inclination, was assisted into the chair, and being se- 
cured therein, the tray and porcelain, borne on the head of a porter, like a board 
of black plumes in advance of a solemn hearse, ledthe procession to the Abbe y 
Churehyard. The body of Mr. Sims, dancing between the poles, came next in 
order, while Elliston and his friend, as chief mourners, brought up the rear. In 
this way they reached the mausoleum of the illustrious departed, and having 
‘made wet their eyes with penitential tears, left the rites of sepulture to the 
care of Mrs. Green and Mrs. Blowflower. 

Such was this trait de gaieté. What time clapsed before poor Mr. Sims could 
acquire courage to survey himself again in his glass, we have never been able 
to ascertain, nor has it ever reached our knowledge when next he ventured to 
encounter the chief of the Elliston family. 
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ENGLISH SPORTING INTELLIGENCE, 
BY JUDEX. 


Newmarket Heath is blessed witha celebrity unattainable by any other 
race-course in the kingdom. It siandsalone, and is widely different in every 
respect from every other; and as, in the idea of the multitude, it is the only 
place to bet, so in mine it isthe only place thoroughly to enjoy a race, No 
one gues to Newmarket for other purposes: there is, thank God, no attrac- 
tion but the races. The Craven Meeting commences on Monday, and I can 
promise those gents (the new word for gentiemen) who intend tv visit the 
races, that there wil! be a fair number of races in the five days, which, I 
trust, will be ere long reduced to four. No meeting has any rightto interfere 
with the Monday at Tattersall’s and lam certain Richard Tattersall, Esq., 
will agree with me on this point. 

The Riddiesworth, as compared with its predecessors, is an uninteresting 
race. The time was when the betting on this race was in proportion to the 
magnitude of the stake. Mr. Thornhi'] has never won this race but once, and 
then the renowned Eringo walked over form. I do not think his chance 
good on the present occasion. Cotherstone, Pompey, and Elixir will be the 
starters, and when Cotherstone has won it, as I said [thought he would on 
the 27th of February, f will give an opinion as to his chance for tne Derby, 
for which race he has very lately been backed as Scott’s horses only are ever 
backed. Halfa dozen races may be locked for on the first day. Fiddle- 
string, Monimia colt, and Velvet colt will go for the Tuesday's Riddlesworth. 
Extempore has nothing to tear in the sweeptakes succeeding, and were it not 
tor Lord Exeter, Gaper would assuredly walk over tor the sweepstakes 
awaiting him. The three matches down for Tuesday, I believe, will be run, 
all the horses being in force. 

The Column Stakes on Wednesday wil! show whether Murat has con- 
tinued to improve as rapidly as assuredly he did between July and October. 
I then wrote that if the Derby could only be postponed a year his chance of 
winning it would beenviable. He runs with an allowance of dibs. and has 
to beat Extempore, ihe Lucetta colt, Armytage, the Brewer, and perhaps an- 
other. What all ihe world say is so generally presumed to be correct, that 
I, for one, generally believe the report. Cotherstone, (allowed 3lbs.) is not 
torun. The Two Thousand Guineas is certainly a more valuable stake, 
yet it is difheult to undersiand their motives in not running for the Column, 
ihe field being weak indeed for this, as compared with the field for the Two 
Thousand Guineas Stakes. On this day also Cataract makes his first appear- 
ance. The result of his race,as well as the result of the Column, will seri- 
ously affect some of the great books on the Derby. Pickpockei wil] aston- 
ish Pineapple. The match between Evenus and Brother to African will be 
run, which, withthe Plate, will make half a dozen races to come off on the 
Wednesday. St. Valentine meets Gaper on the Thursday in a stake worth 
some twelve hundred or ..ore, for I conclude Jerry Sneak and the Mecca 
colt willalso run. Cataract comes out again on this day, and to show you 
how highly he ix thought of by bis perpetual supporiers, I have onby to say 
that he has been backed to win his two races in this meeting, and the New- 
market Stakes in the next. Better luck to him than befel his half-brother 
Canacian. Gunter should beat Sir Harry over the Brecon Course : the lat- 
ter did not run at Ascot Jast vear as if he liked a hill at the finish. lt will 
not surprise me if Friday isa blank, as, indeed, it was last year. Attila will, 
I fancy, have nothing to beat for the Port. 

The system of reserving horses for the Goodwood Stakes and the other 
large handicaps at the close of the year, has become so prevalent, that I an- 
ticipate no new matches, and scarcely a race more than those already adver- 
tised, and which [ have briefly nc ticed. , =e 

The following summary ot the Derby betting, made up to this day, vg 
be acceptable to some of your readers. The number of horses backe Is 
less by near thirty than on the Saturday preceding the Craven Meeting, 1842 : 
nevertheless, in most cases, the same odds have been obtainable. ay 

Only one sorse has ever been backed at less than 15 to 1; A British Yeo- 
nan has seen 6to L taken. In the next ciass backed at under 2010 1, we find 
seven, namely, Cotherstone, Murat, Aristides, Winesour, Maccabeus, Na- 
ier, and Gamecock. Thirteen more have been backed from this to thou- 
sands to thirty; Newcourt, Cataract, Monimia, e., Earl of Richmond, 
Awmorino, Languish c., Parthian, Pregress c., Blackdross, Cornopean, Gaper, 
Farintosh, andCanton. Nine more at 40 io 1, and here you have them— 
Trueboy, Mercy c., the Brewer, St. Valentine, Highlander, Dumpling, 
Sirikol, Lucettac.,and Pharaoh. Eleven others have found friends at 50to 
1: Auld Lang Syne, Humbug, Chesterfield, Everton, Fakeaway, Brocardc., 
Chotornian, Diversity c., Cheviot, Victoria c. and Vulture c. Eleven others 
have seen a thousand to fifteen: General Pollock, Elixir, Jamel, Mahomet, 
Moscow, Caen, Khorassan, What, New Brighton, Peter the Hermit, and the 
Delightful col'; and sixteen will come in the last class, that among those 
backed at a hundred to one or greater odds still: Captain Cook, Baldersale, 
Fox, Zsop,b. Marius, Tom Slape,b. African, The Thorn, Syrian, Rosalie 
c., Ainsworth, Fickle c., Ebenezer, Botherem, Grey Hercules, and Ely. 
Total number of horses backed to win the Derby 1843, sixty-gianr. 

April 15. Jupex. 














BAGATELLE TABLES. 

ADIES’ and Gentlemen’s rosewood and mahogany Writing Desks, Ladies’ Work 

Boxes, Dressing Cases, Cabinets, &c. &c., manufactured of the best seasoned 
wood, and warranted to stand the climate far better than the Imported ones. An as- 
sortment of the above articles. made of the best materials, always on hand, suitable 
for country store-keepeis, at the lowest wholesale prices, at 

FRANCIS COLSEY & vCO’S Manufactory, 
26 Harrison-street, corner of Greenwich-street, New York. 

N.B The Charleston Courier, and Buston Evening Gazette, will please imsert the 
above six months, and send their bills to this office for payment. {May 13.) _ 


IBRAHIM PACHA, Imp. (a thorough-bred Arabian, imported by Commodore E})iott, U. 
S.N.., in the frigate Constitution.) at Elkton, Md., at $30.—Joseph Carter, Agent. 


FOR SALE. 

A very valuable single-barrelled FOWLING PIECE. Barreland Lock specially im- 
ported from Westley Richards’ establishment, London. [tis silver mounted. Can 

be seen at the office of the ** Spirit of the Times.” Willbe soldabargain. (Apr. 29.1] 


FOR SALE, 
HE celebrated trotting horse SIR PETER. He is sound in every respect, and can 
trot a mile, it is believed, in 2:40. Enquire at No. 25 Satay Philadelphia. 
pri -%. 














we a = te wim May next, at public sale, the rem 
HERE will be sold during the races, y nex public sale, 
coal GEN. EMORY’S STOCK OF BORSES. This lot ises the best of bis 
stock, viz., Sambo. Poplar Grove, 2 yrs. this Spring, by Priam, a Priam filly, 1 yr. old, 
and a fine brood mare, out of Grecian Princess. The day of sale will be on the Thurs- 
d the races. 
"Tes ees information, see the “ Spirit of the Times ” for Oct. 1842. 
(March 26-t my. 13) WM. HENSLEY EMORY, Executor. 
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“LEXINGTON (Ky.) JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
{ ‘fe Soring Meeting of 1843 will commence on Tuesday, May 220, and continue five 


pile beets. lo which will be added a Siiver Pjate, vained at $100, given by John 


Ten subs. lo make a race. 
»d names b. c. by Woodpecker out of Antoinette by Snowstorm. 
-¢ names (W. W. Duse’s; ch. c. by Imp. Belshazzar. dam by Cadmus. 
oes B. Clay Hames Moth, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Velocipede. 
» © Baford names ch. f. by Medoc, out of Kavanagh’s dam. 
.. Trotter names ch. f. Cleanthe, by Medoc, out of Caiantha by Sumpter. 

> Plackourn names Chemisette, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Arab. 
- ». Forman names (Wm. Townes’) b. c. Occoneche, by imp. Sarpedon, dam by 
.n. grandam by Sir Archy. f 
\ Olver names Ch. f.by Birmingham, dam out of Charlie Nailor’s dam. 
yiel names Ch. c. B. Howard, by Frank. dam by Si:akspeare. 
Shy vames b. c. Rothschild, by Imp. Zinganee, dam by Tiger. 
‘).. Bradley names gr.c. Croton (own brother to Grey Head), by Chorister, dam by 


Va 
y 


( 
’ 
uu 


W ia 


. eronn. 

' + Downing names b.f. by Imp. Hedgford, dam by 8ertrand. 
powning names (J. L. D.’s) cn. f. by Frank, dam oy Hephestion. 
p. Morris names ch.c. by Medoc, out of Martinette by Sumpter. 
G. Marphy & Co. name b. f. by Imp. Hedgford, out ot Lady Tompkins by Eclipse. 

_7, Drane names b. c. by Medoc, dam by Tiger. 

Vi. S. Bucord names ch. c. by Medoc, dam by Sir Archy Montorio (own brother to 

) 





Davies.) 
uo’). Davenport names ch. f. Easter, by Mingo, her dam by Althea, by Sir Archy of 

\\D DAY—Poststake for 3 yr. olds, sub. $40 each, P. P., mile heats. The entry 
.er owned or ‘rained by the su5scriber. R. Megowan, 8S. P. Scott, Thomas B. 
yan, Lockhirt & Robertson, G. D. Hunt, and J. G. Hall, giving to the winner a 


- Plate of the value of $75. Five or more to make arace. Closedon the 13 


vit of 
1 with the following :— 
1. Geo. E. Biackburn 6, P. E. Todbunter 
2 E. Warfield 7. James K. Duke 
3. H. J. Morris 8. James Shy 
4. Il, Daniel 9. Henry W. Farris 
5. J. L. Bradley 10. H. Hazell. 
HIRD DAY—FProprietor’s Purse $200, Two mile heats. 
RTH DAY—Jockey Club Purse $400, Three mile heats. 
rH DAY—** Megowan Stake,” for 3 yr. olds, sub $100 each, h. ft., declaration 
r. B. Megowan giving to the winner a Pitcher, of the value of $75. Seven or more 
sarace. Closed on the 13th of March with the following :— 
Jos... Downing names ch. f.by Dick Richardson, out of Eliza Splotch by Sir 


VV. S. Buford names (J. W. Keith's) ch. f. by Medoc, out of Kavanagh’s dam. 
WV. 3. Buford names ch. c. by Medoc, dam by Sir Archy Montorio (an own brother 
é Davies.) 
|. John F. Harris names a br. c. by Mingo, out of Mary Morris’s dam by Sumpter. 
H. Lockhart names ch. c. Ben Robertson, by Medoc., out of Sally Taylor. 
Jas. L. Bradley names Croton (own brother to Grey Head), dam by Muckiejohn. 
Geo. R. Trotter names Cleanthe, by Medoc, out of Calanthe by Sumpter. 
\ME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft,, de- 
2 $25, to be made at the Fall meeting before the race, mile heats, te name and 
t the Fall meeting of 1839. Closed with the following :— 
[. Pindell names the produce of Calanthe and Medoc. 
“ “ “ Mary Jones and Mingo. 
ries Buford names produce of Butterfly and Imp. Beishazzar. 
) " ” si Rodolph’s dam and Imp. Beishazzar. 
jue! Shy names produce of Lady Jackson and Frank. 
Jenkins names b. f. by Bertrand Jr., dam by Sambo. 
ies Lindsey enters two, and Joseph H. Townes two. 
, great number of entries in the above Stakes, having recently closed, makes it 
that a large number of them will start in every.race. The numver of horses in 
n Kentacky this season is unprecedented. The purses will be paid at the 
1 specie, or its equivalent. No entry for the purses will be received unless in- 
the entrance money. Y. N. OLIVER, Proprietor. 


» LOUISVILLE JOCKEY CLUB RACES, over the Oakland Course, will com- 
» with the great Gold Stake, on Tuesday, the 6thday of June. Due notice will be 
f Purses, &c. Y.N. OLIVER, Proprietor. 
fay 6.) 





CAMDEN AND PHILACELPRIA KACES. 
rifs regalar Jockey Club races over this course will commence on the 4th Tuesday 
e 2ith May next. 
irses of the usual amount will be given,in addition to which the following sweep- 
2re NOW open, to be run on the first and second day :— 
1, Sweepstakes for 3 yr olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., mile heats, three or more 
earace. To namo and close 7th May. 
2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $1C0 each, h. ft . mile heats, three or more to 
1race. To name and ciose as above. JOSEPH H. HELLINGS, 
il 22-3t.) Proprietor. 
NEW YORK JOCKEY CLUB SPRING RACES, 
UNION COURSE, LONG ISLAND. 
. meeting of the New York Jockey Ciub, held at the office of the “ Spirit of the 
nes” ou Friaay, the 10th inst., it was resolved to postpone the Spring Meeting 
the second to the last Tuesday in May, the week foilowing the Camden Races. 
lowing Jockey Club Purses willbe given .—$250, Two mile heats—$400, Three 
eats, and $800, Four mile heats. A Purse for Mite heats will also oe given. 
ion Stakes, fur 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., mile heats. Closed with two 





. Shillingford names ch.c. Commodore Stewart, by Bloody Nathan, out of Lady 
son. 
has. 3. Lloyd names ch. c. by Imp. Trustee, out of Gipsey, own sister to Medoc. 
following Sweepstake is open for the meeting, two or more to make a race, to 
1¢ anu Close the Ist May :— 
eepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, $25 ft., mile heats. ' 
March 11.) HENRY K. TOLER, Seoty N.Y. J.C. 
NASHVILLE SPRING RACES. 


Spring Meeting will commence on Monday, the 15th May, and continue six 








following is a proposition for an Inside Stake, to come off over the Nashville 
) Course at the Pall Meeting of 1843:— 

he subscribers, agree to run an Inside Stake of One Thousand Dollars each for 
<ey Club Purse, which the proprietors will make good for One Thousand Do!! 

e Nashville Jockey Ciub Cours: at the Fall Meeting of 1843. Four mile heats, 
adred dollars forteit, three or more to makearace. Toname and close Ist June. 
e entry (by the owners uf Miss Foote). J. B. & S. J. CARTER, 

Proprietors. 
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COLT STAKE, KENDALL COURSE. 
\ SWEEPSTAKES for 3 yr. olds, to come off during the Spring Meeting of 1843, sub. 
Qeacn, h. ft., three or more to make arace. To name and close 15th April. 
more, March !4—[{mar. 18.) JAMES B. KENDALL, Proprietor. 


BEACON COURSE TROTTING. 
[ iD following Sweepstakes are now open, to come off over the above course the last 
veek in May. 
‘o. | Sweepstakes forall horses never having won a purse over $100, sub. $100 each, 
vo mile heats, under the saddle. 
Sweepstakes for all horses never having won a purse, sub. $100 each, h. 
e heats, in harness. 
}. Sweepstakes tor horses never having trotted for money, sub. $100 each, h. 
iile heats, In harness. 
i. Sweepstakes for horses never having trotted for money, sub. $100 each, h. 
e heats, under the sacdile. 
‘0.5. Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse over $30, sub. $100 each, h. 
ile heats, best 3 in 5, to wagons ; wagon, wih driver, to weigh 300\bs. 
\o. 6. Sweepstakes for all horses not over 5 yrs. old this Spring, sub. $100 each, h. ft., 
e heats in harness. 
ibove stakes to close «ntie Ist of May, by 9 o’clock P.M, at R. Smith’s, 31 
c Row. 
regular purses will be given in May. cApril 15} 
KENDALL RACE COURSE FOR SALE. 
i consequence of the misfortunes in my family, I find it impracticable to carry on 
stavlishment as it should be. Iam, therefore, desirous of transferring it to 
smpetent managers. ‘The Course itself is one of the best locations In America, 
within 100 yards of the corporation line of the city, and within filteen minutes’ 
| the most populous part of it, with steamboat communication to the door, or 
100 yards of the course. Sweepstakes are already made up for Spring and Fall 
| and Sprit 1844, and can be at alltimes, with but little exertion, made equal to 
/ Stakes in the country. The house attached to the Course is large and commodious, 
| the necessary out-houses and stabling te accommodate sixty horses. There are 
The lease has two years to run, but there 
The subscriber would give up the 
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» Ten-pin alieys attached to the concern. 
) doubt it can be rented to a responsible tenant. 
o aresponsible man, and all he requires 1s a reasona 
iy and fixtures, &c , on the Race-course and ground. The house and bar furniture 
had at areasouable rate. Application, post paid, to the subscriber will meet 
eimpt attention. Possession can be had at any ume 
JAS. B. KENDALL. 


P.S Ihave for sale seven Brood mues and several Stallions, with lots of colts of 3, 2 
id | year old, of tie very best blood, inctuding Drone, Sufferer, Windsor, Hector Bell, 
)w in training), Mary Randolph, Ecarte, Betsey Goode, Lady Cantep, &c. &c., too 
rous to enumerate, or any one man to feed. Alsoa pair of well-broken carriage 
(bays), and a fast trotling mare, {April 22-3t.) 


JiM CROW AND BETSEY WILSON FOR SALE. 
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riM CROW, a tne dapple grey colt. 4 yrs. oid this sprirg, rising 15 hands 2 inches high, 
J ed by the late Gen. T. Emery, of Md.), got by Mingo, dam by John Richards. gran- 
Fanny Wright (own sister to Tamor) by Silver Heeis, g. g.dam Aurora by Vitzun. 
xtended pedigree, see ** Turf Register,” vol. vi. p. 423. He was trained by Gen. 


Jast spring, with his other Mingo colt, Sambo, that ran at Baltimore. Gen. Emory, 
er to me iast June, says, he is not inferior in speed to Sambo, and that he can 
s mile certainly in 1:50. Connecticut is not the proper jocation for a horse of his 
i, therefore he will be sold. 
, BETSEY WILSON, the dam of the celebrated Lady Clifden. For her I was 
ia Stiver Cup, at the Pair of the American Institute last October, as the best 
1 mare. 
terms, apply to Wm. T. Porter, Es3., or of the subscriber, 
t Windsor, Conn., April, 1843.—L(apr. 29.) 
THO, AND J. Jd. FLOURNOY, 
rTORNEYS AT LAW, Augusta,Ga. Reference—B. Newhouse, W.H. Newhouse 


= Co., Ouver Wetmore, Francis Clark, John K. Hora, New York. 
(March 18-ly.) 


CAROLINA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET, CHARLESTON,S.C, 
1.4 GUS STEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tenders his thanks to 
“\ former friends and pairons, for the favors heretofore received, and respectfully 
them that he has made final and permanent arrangements for continuing his 


rue Hotel is now in the most perfect reptir, 
‘irniture renovated, and every necessary measure ad 
intort of Boarders and Travellers. , ¢ - 
[Lis the determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide his Table with the best 
be market affords, and he deems it unnecessary to say that his stock of Wines wil) 
owpare with that of any public house inthe Union. Passengers to and from the Rail 
oad, Steam Boats, &c. will aiways find an omnibus in attendance. 
doarders, either families, or siagle gentlemen, are informed that 
luced to meet the exizencies of the times, asfollows : 

‘ermanent Boarders, (Fentiemen’s ordiMary).....--0--eeceeee---220 0°77? 
do. (Ladies’ ord:mary)...2..20--ecee eee sense ance esse eo" 
Ty atisient Boarders. 2. 0-12 cece cc ccc csc cc ce cceeeecsecccccssesesassseres® 

\Set. 15.) 
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having been newly painted throughout 
opted to contrinute to the 


prices have been re- 


$8 pr. week 
10 pr. week 
Li pr. day 
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R DAY—‘* The Brennan Stake ” for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., $25 decla- 


Closed on the Ist of January last with the 
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Che American Sporting Ehronicle, 
A NEW AND COMPREHENSIVE WEEKLY SPORTING PAPER, 
at Two Dollars per annum. 








The Publisher of the *‘American Turf Register” end the “Spirit of the Times” | 


will Commence, on the 2jst of March iInmsiant, anew weekly journal, entitled the 


| ** AMERICAN SPORTING CHRONICLE,” which, from the extent, novelty, and at- 


| classes of the community. 


traction of its contents, and its unprecedented cheapness, will commend itself to all 
The * Chronicie” wil be essentially devoted to the inte 


| rests of the Farmer, the Breede, and the Sportsman, wile the Current News of the 
| Day, and Literary and Theatrical Intelligence wii! render it grateful to the general 


reader. For the julfiiment of the Publisher's pyrposes, he has engaged as Editor Wm. 
T. Porter, Esq., so long and favorably known throughout the Union as the editor of 
the * Spirit of the Times” and the *‘ Am. Turf Register.” Numerous subjects will 


' claim his attention in the management of the “ Chronicle,” and first 





| Three doltars, by application 


- 





_ THE TURF.—The prominent design of the ** Chronicle” will be to procure and give 
interest to the Sports of the Turf. To this end it will give reports of ell the Races 
throughout the United States and Canada, with descriptions of the most important 
racing events in Great Britain and Continenta! Europe. 

TRUTTING.—Constantly increasing attention 1s now paid to Trotting Horses in this 
country. A few years since it was exclusively confined to New York aud Philadephia, 
but Trotting Associatious are now regularly organised in Boston, Baltimore, Cincinnati, 
St. Louis, New Orleans, Mobile, Montrea), and several other cities. Great attention 
will be given to this department ; that a wholesome rivalry be maintained, ali the 
great Trotting teats in this country, Caneda, and England wil! be recorded. 

BLOOD STUCK.—A)) Importations of Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Swine, etc., and all im- 
portant Sales of Stock at home and in England—selected essavs on the Breeding and 
Management of Horses, etc., and a regular Review of Staliions, with pedigree, per- 
formances, etc., wil! be published. 

FARMERS and BREEDERS will find their interests fostered and upheld in the 
*‘ Chronicle” to the best of the editor’s ability. In addition to a wide correspondence, 
he isin the receipt of ai] the best Agricultural Publications in the language, from which 


| copious extracts will be made. 


SPORTING INTELLIGENCE.—Being published at the office of the “‘ Spirit of the 
Times,” the “ Chronicie” will have the advantage of an infinite number of correspond- 
ents, at home and abroad, and so complete are the arrangements entered into, that its 


| Sporting Intelligence wil! be unusually comprehensive, varied, and inteiesting, com- 


prising all the On Djts in the Sporting World. 

FIELD, RURAL, and AQUATIC SPORTS.—A!] the manlv diversions which give 
zest to life will be appropriately regarded, and come in for alarge share of the editor’s 
attention. With this view, frequent extracts from ‘ Bell’s Life in London,” and the 
English and other Sporting Magazines wil! be given, together with original details of all 
these recreations in this country. 

It will suffice, that the Publisher is determined to make the ‘ Sporting Chronicle ” 
what its name imports, and that in its columns‘will be found, at intervals, the discussion 
and the narratives which pertain to 


Racing, Farming, Sailing, Skating, Sales of Stock 
Trotting, Hunting, Pedestrianism, Billiards, Importations, ’ 
BloodStock, Shooting, Pugilism, Ten Pins, Sweepstakes 
Breeding, Fishing, Cricketing, Cocking, Matches, f 
Training, Rowing, Swimming, Quoits, Challenges. 


NEWS, LITERATURE. etc.—Although the leading objects of the “‘ Chronicle” are 
of a sporting cast, our readers may rely upon It that we shall not be behind hand in va- 
ried and elegant Literature, and the Current News of the Day. 

THINGS THEATRICAL.—As objects of lively interest, the Drama, Opera, and Ballet 
will demand the editor’s best efforts. Without stint or measure, but with candor and 
impartiality, he will take cognizance of the novelties presented at our five different city 
Theatres, and also lay before his readers the Green Room Intelligence of the United 
States and Europe. Aspirantsto histrionic distinction may always look to the *‘ Chroni- 
cle’? with confidence for encouragement and support. 

SALMAGUNDI.—This, the miscellaneous department of the ** Chronicle,” will be so 
managed as to give zesttoallthe rest. It will be composed of every variety of mate- 
rial; sober news, boih foreign and domestic—remarks upon the fashions—fun and frolic 
—scraps and oddities; in fine, every thing we can glean of wit and merriment, wil! be 
crowded into Our columns. 





TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 
For One Year's Subscription, in advance ....... gene oaesgcstdbae - Two dollars. 
yr No name whatever wil! be placed onthe list of subscribers until the money is 
paid. A}! letters must be post paid. 
Ir? Agents can be supplied with one hundred copies of the ** Sporting Chronicle” for 
to JOHN RICHARDS, 
Proprietor and Publisher of the* Spirit of the Times” and “‘ Turf Register,” No. 1 
Barclay-street. New York. 





AMERICAN 
TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE 


FOR MAY, 1843. 














WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 





HE MAY number of this Magazine (being No. V., Vol. XIV.) will be pub- 
lished on Monday next at the Office of tne ** Spirit of the Times,” No. 1 Barclay- 
Street, American Hote}. Embellished by the following engraving :— 
TIGER HUNTING IN BENGAL: 
Engraved on Steel by Dick, from an Engraving in the Oriental Annuai. 
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JOHN RICHARDS, 
Proprietor of the‘* American Turt Register,’’ and ** Spirit of the Times.” 
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FOR SALE, 
WO thorough-bred, and very handsome Spaniels, of the King Charles Breed, being 
a Dogand Siut. Anv one having time to attend to them would find their price a 
profitable investment. Tney can be seen at Wm. Moore's, No. 53 Ferry-street, corner 
of Pear!. Also some splendid Canarys for sale uncommonly cheap. | March 4.] 


ANDERSON'S ECLIPSE HOUSE, 
IIiIRD AVENUE, corner 4vth-st. (2 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk 
from the Railroad Depo:.) 

Persons taking a Sunday stroll on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set apart 
fortheiruse. Liquorsand Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebrated ALBANY 
PALE ALE always on hand. 

N.B. * Bell’s Life in Loadon,” ** Tom Spring's Life in London,’ 
don papers. received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. 


FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


HIS new and splendic establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner o 
Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 








’ and various other Lon- 
(March 4.) 





ble compe sation for the en- | of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea. 


sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May 
It will be conducted on the p!an of the americanand Parisian Hotels conjointly, having 
both a Table d’Hote anda Restaurant et Café. The rooms, whichare unusually large ane 
well ventilated, andso constructed as to present asplendid parlor by day, and anequally 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without poard, atfrom $250 t0 $10 per week 
or with beard,at $2per cay. inthe Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be servec 
up, ina superior manner, at the most reasonapie prices ; and the wines, imported ex 
pressly for the establishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, ana at almos' 
European prices. The most celebrated cooss, in every department, have been engaged 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the neatest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the *‘ Frankiin” will be —_ oy Fa may favo) 
i -jsit, literally andtruly a “‘ House of Accommodation for st-"ugers. 

them with a visit, literally an y re gy 
Philadelphia, April, 1843 {April 307 
JOHN ANDERSON & CO'S 

IR-CURED HONEY DEW Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, Snuff, &c.— 
The public are respectfully informed, that tne subscribers have completed their 
extensive arrangements for manufacturing in the city of New York their inimitable 
Air Cured Honev Dew Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco”—also a pec aliarly mild Sinoking 
Tobacco, manufactured by them alone. Country merchants, and others, who have not 
hitherto been able to obtain the quantity they required tor their sales, are informed tha! 
we are now ready to execute their orders to any amount. All orders will be punctually 


i 2 Pear er of Wail-street, New York. 
attended to if left at 152 Pearl, corn 5 7 a Eee speRsON & CO. 


and tive 
24.) 





N.B. This Tobacco is warranted superior to aay other, or can be returned, 
money refunded. (Sept. 





ECLIPSE STABLES, 
ITUATED at theend of Union-st., fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, betwee: 
Peruido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans, ; 
TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable has 84 feet front, oy 200 fee! 


inlength, with two aisles 20 feet in width, ranning the whole length, witha 13 fee! 
airy, and convenient stables ever built ir 


story, which makes itone of the mostroomy, 
) ae Ae He has now, and wi!! always have, on hand from 10 to I2of the best new 
also carriages, cabs, é&c., for 


buggy wagons.and as many Superior horses to suitthem ; 


blicronveniencre. Charges to suit the times. | , 
gen will find it to thet advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie- 


ping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on hie 

— re ts ee he will be able to aid his patrons in making sale of = 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovers, and 

will always take their oilis in horses, if desired, at the market price. 

Trotting amateu:s and owners of race horses will also find comple 

for their horses int ox stables, which willbe aa private as they could 


. 


te accommodations 
have them in tre® 
Wm. G. HAUN 


, own stables. 


(Dec. 8.) 





: STALLIONS FOR. 1843. 


3 Noticestike the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the sea~ 
eon for Five Dollars in the Spirit of the Times” and the “* Chronicle.” To those gentlemen 
me — their horses inWetail (to the amount of Twenty Dollars) inthis paper, no charg 
wt e made. 


| ANDREW, by Sir Charles, dam by He : 
Warrenton, Fauquier Co., Va., at wantin 5 miles west of 
BELSHAZZAR, Imp ,by Blacklock, out of Mang nae 
Thos. Alderson, Nashville, Tenn., at $60 bey my sedate ao oa. ee Sale of 
— , ° 
| CLARION, by Monmouth Eclipse,dam by Ogie’ ; 
| Neck,Monmouth Co., N. J., at $20 and $30, cold blosdod anne $15, and $1 to'grcom. 
, ’ - 


” 

| DONCASTER, Imp., by Longwaist, dam by Mule : 

| Miss., at $25 the season in advance, and $1 to en. Minor’s stable, Natchez, 

| HUSSAR, Imp. (formerly Talma), light grey, by Blue Bon 

|  Barnard’s, Sherbrooke, Canada East, at $0. y net, dam by Prunella, at Geo. 
JORDAN, Imp., by Langar, out of Matilda sy Comus, 

| Ky., at $50.—Lewis Sherley. 


MARION, by ‘Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at the stable of B. 


Se 2 One 
= . J. 
ampton Co., N. C., at $40 cash, $50 if not paid before Ist July, ana Hy 


MARGRAVE Imp., by Muley, dam by Election, willstand this seas 
$40 and $60.—Thes. Payne and A. T. B. Merritt. On a& Belfield, Va, ac 


SARPEDON, Imp., by Emilius, out of lcaria by The Flyer, at the stable of Wm. 
man, near Lexington, Ky., at $30 cash, or $40 at the expirationof the season 


SHERIFF PACHA, Imp. (a high bred Arabian, imported by Com. Elliott, U.S. 
Andalusia, Pa., and Trenton, WN, J., at $30. “a 4 , Wavy) jas 
STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by Constitution, at the Mount Vernon Course, 


near Alexandria, D. C 
TORNADO, at the stable of H. Alfred Conover, near the Union Course, L. I., at $20 for 
thorough-breds, and $10 for all others. 
TREASUKER, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, at the stable of Maj. Wm. Jones, at Cold 
Spring, L. I., at $20 for therough-breds, and $10 for all others. 


TRUSTEE, Imp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, at the stable of Jas. L. Bradley, 
near Lexington, Ky., at $50—$1 to groom, to be paid’before the mare is taken away. 


VALPARAISO, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Juliana by Gohanna, near Jefferson City 
Missouri, at $50, and $1 to groom.—Lewis Sherley. 


WAGNER, by Sir Charles,dam by Marion, at thé stable of George A. Wy!i 
Tenn., at $50 and $100, and $1 to the groom. ° ylie, Gallatin 


WAXY POPE, Imp.,by Waxy Pope, dam by Swordsman, at Mr. Pierson 
Fuiten County, New York. 


WOUDPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, 
Ky., at John Cunningham & Co.’s, at $40 and $50. 


IMPORTED TRUSTEE. 
: ae magnificent horse (the property of WaLTeR Livineston, Esq , of New York,) 
the sire of Fashion, the Champion of the Turf, and other winners, is now at my 
stables, near Lexington, Kentucky, where his services wi!) be let to mares at Fifty Dol- 
lars the season, and $1 to the groom—to be paid in all cases before the mare is taken 
away. The subscriber will not be liable for accidents nor escapes. The season will 


commence on the Ist of February, and close on the Ist of July. 
Lexington, Ky., Dec., 1842. JAMES L. BRADLEY. 
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TREASURER, 

fPUE thorough-bred horse TREASURER will stand the present season at the stable 

of Maj. Wm. Jones, Cold Spring, Long Island, at $20 the season for full bred, and 
$10 for ali other mares. The season to commence on tie Ist of March, and to end on 
the lst of June, when the money will be due. 
_ D&scriptiov.—Treasurer is a blood vay, without any white, 7 years old, 15 hands 3 
inches, in gooa form, ard showing great strength and fine action, with very excellent 
temper. The oldadageis.inbreedirg that ‘like begets like ;” and if so, we are to 
expect very good ones from such a horse, and from such ancestry as his pedigyee shows. 

PEDIGREE.—Treasurer was got by Imp. Roman, out of Dove. Roman was got by Ca- 
miilus, dam by Eagle, grandam by Trumpator, g.g, dam by Highflyer, ont of an own sis- 
ter to Sir Peter Teazle’sdam. Camillus was got by Hambletonian, out of Faith by Pa- 
colet. H»mbletonian was got by King Fergus, dam by Highflyer. Faith was also the 
dam of Marcia and Vesta, each of them the best mare of her year. She was got by Pa- 
colet, who was also the sire of Citizen, afterwards imported to Virginia. Dove, the dam 
of Treasurer, is a full sisterin blood to American Eclipse, being got by Duroc, out of 
Romp, an own sisterto Miller’s Damsel. 

PeaFrorMaNnces.—lIn the Spring of 1829, then 3 years old,h. 2 won a stake of 12 subs., 
at $1000 each, $250 ft., beating J. H. Van Mater’s re. c. by Monmouth Eclipse, Mr. Ste- 
vens’ Sylphide. 

in October following he won, on the same cours¢@, @ stake of $300 each, 3 sucs., two 
mile heats, beating Mr. Kirby’s (of Va.) c. Camden. 

Five days after, when known to be much out of condition,in consequence of his recent 
race and rapid travel in the rain, he started in a stake of 11 subs., at $500 each, two 
mile heats, over the Camden Course, which was won by Col. Johnson’s Fanny in four 
heats, Treasurer 2d the second heat, ano 3d the third, then ruled out. 

Aft’: this race he was taken by Mr. John D. Kirby to Virginia, and trained in the sta- 
ble with Camden,ard others. His next appearance wasin the following Spring, over 
the Kendall Cours saltimore, May 13th, where he won the Jockey Club Purse, three 
mile heats, beating ‘l'ippecanoe, Suf srer, Mozart, and Sussex. 

The following week, at Camden, tie won the Club Purse $300, two mile heats, beat- 
tng Col. Johnson’s John Huater and Mr. Van Mater’s Prospect. 

On the 28th of the same month, at Trenton, he won the $500 purse, two mile heats, 
beating Mr. Gibbons’ Mariner and Mr. Kendall’s Lady Canton. 

Oa the 5th of June he won the three mite purse over the Union Course, beating Mr. 
O. P. Hare’s Andrewetta, inthe extraordinary time of 5:42. The mare was drawn after 
the first heat. 

Inthe autumn he did not start, in consequence of an injury received in exercise. In 
the Spring of 184) he was again trained, but nst getting inte condition, he was started 
but once, for the Jockey Club purse over the Union Course, four mile heats, and beaten 
by Mariner in very slow time. 

In the Fall he was again put in training, but soon became lame in his feet, and was 
thrown out of training. 

Inthe Spring of 1842 he was again trained, and started for the Jockey Club purse of 
$500 over the Union Course, three mi.e heats, and beaten by Cassandra. And again, 
over the Camden Cuurse, May 23, four mile heats, and was beaten by Boston. Evi- 
dently in both these races he was much out of condition. 

in the Fall he was again trained and started on the Union Course, 5th Oct. for the 
$500 purse, three mile heats, against Mr.Gibbons’ Mariner,which he won with great ease 
in 5:55}—5:46, overa bidtrack. He was then taken to Camden, and although lame, 
started for the two mile purse, aud was beaten by Col. Johnson’s Gosport. In this last 
race he gave way in both his fore ancles, and consequently will not again be trained. 

Ic? A steamboat leaves Fulton Market dock every Tuesday, Thursday. and Saturday 
for Cold Spring. DANIEL ¥. JONES. 


(Feb. 25-2m.1] 
- ~ ~—- ——— 





BERKSHIRE PIGS, 
HARLES STARR, Jr., of Mendham. Morris Co., V. J., will be prepared the ceming 
Spring to execute orders for thorough-bred Berkshire Pigs, trom the imported boar 
Hagbourne, and a superior boar of Windsor Castle family, and fifteen choice sows , lately 
procured from A. B. ALLEN, Esq., of Buffalo, N.Y. , 

Pizs from this superier stock, from two to three months old, will be delivered, well 
caged, on ship beard at New York, for twentyefive to thirty dollars per pair. Feed fur- 
nished, wien desired, at $3 per bbi. 

Persons desiring either piys or tull grown animals, can be supplied with all the advan- 
tages of Mr. Alieu’s stock at Buffalo, without incurring the msks and costs of canal 
transportation—the advertiser’s residence being but half a day’s journey from New 
York. i Dec. 24.) 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE !NSTITUTE. 

wo. 1 ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
A URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
Ss this Institute allthe latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
| taken bythe Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
1 cure of Clubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, wnich has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
with comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it cam 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attention is gi- 
vento the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curvae 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chil- 


dren without detaining them from school, J. KNIGHT, M. D., 
(April 16.) Principal ofthe Institute 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &C, 

HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this 
T city, purchase of materials,and as general agent for anything appertaining to the 
business. Any matters intrus'ed to his care will be attended to with punctuality and 
despatch. 

J. Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co.,and L. Chapman. 


Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James 
All communications must be post paid. f.. 
JaS. ©. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
or purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 23 Joho-street. 
2.—faug. 27-1.f.) 
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PHCENIX HOTEL, 
FORMERLY POSTLEFHWAITE’S.COR OF MALIN AND MULBERRY STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 

OHN BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 

to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergoue a thorough repair, and been almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidentiytrusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders. accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the estaolishment in that capacity.ne is entirely conident that every attention will 
be paid te the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity cam 
estow. 

; The stables are underthe management of G. VDRUMMOND ITUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wishthem, _ 

He pledges tiimself to spare neither “rouble o~ expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 

The Staves regularly arrive at and depart frora this house. 

WV.B. tischarges have been reducedto correspond withthe present state of the times, 
and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 


Lexington, April 23, 1842—[ May7.) 


BY SPECIAL. APPOINTMENT. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN. 
HE high character of these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 
kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Giliott, but upon the public. An inferior 
article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gi/lot—omitting the final t, is now 
inthe market. The public can readily detect it by its uadnished appearance, as wellas 
by the very common sty!e in which it is out up. 

Observe that allthe genuine are marked in full on each pen. “* Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
ent,” or “Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
signature. 

MIEN RY JESSOP begs les ve to inform the trade.that be has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 Johu,corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on band a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
terms. (May 8-t.£.} 
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N ONDAY, May 15—Mr. PLACIDE’S Benetit—the comedy of THE WEST END, and 
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and a favorite farce. 
MUCH ADO ABOUT ie ribo. Brougham and Mr. Vandenhoff's engagement— A 
wa ainments. 

favorite comedy, and other gg Semner y 

gy yoann’: Benefit, and last night of Mrs. Brougham and Mr. 
Vandenhoff ’s engagement. 


Things Cheatrical. 


On Monday last, Mr. Hackerr took his benefit, and presented Shakspeare’s 
King Henry the Fourth, playing himself the part of the “ immortal Sir John.” 
We have so often spoken in praise of this personation that we need now only 
remark that it was given with Mr. Hackett’s usual ability ; we have seldom 
seen the audience more highly relish a performance. Mr. WueatLey came 
on from Philadelphia, expressly to appear as the Prince of Wales,” for this 
night only, and he could scarcely have done a thing that would have added more 
to his own credit, or to the gratification of his numerous friends. Mr. Wheat- 
ley, as most of our city readers know, was reared amongst us, and has grown 
up befure the public eye, although but few seemed properly to estimate his ta- 
lents until bis absence was sensibly felt when be left for Philadelphia, about a 
yeer since. He was very warmly received upon his entrance, and played 
throughout with exceeding guod taste and judgment, proving to his friends that 
he had not been idle or thoughtless during his absence. After the play he was 
called before the curtain to recejve their hearty applause, when he modestly 
expressed hia thanks for their renewed kindness, and retired amidst great 














cheering. 
On Thursday Mr. Henry P. Grattan made his first appearance in America as 


Hamlet. The house was well filled, and the debutante mace a hit, showing a 
correct knowledge of his author anda pleasing delivery; Mr. G. was well re- 
ceived, warmly applauded and called out after the performance. 

Mr. VANDENHOFF commences an engagement this evening. On Monday 
next Mr. PracipE puts up his name fora benefit, when Mrs. Brovenam will 
appear. If but a tithe of his friends turn out the house will be full, and he fully 
deserved to have it so if he had never pleased the public in any thing else but 
in ‘* Grandfather Whitehead,” will be played for the last time on that occasion. 


Mons. Buey (first Viol Solo player at the Gymnase Musicale, Paris.) gave 
a Concert, on Thursday evening, at the Apollo Room. He is a performer of the 
first rank, and deservedly received most rapturous applause from a numerous 
and fashionable audience. Mre. Surron was in great voice ; she sang a scena 
from Ipermeston (“Se undi Linceo Salvai’”’) with great effect, exquisitely ac- 
companied by Mr. Timm. 





London Dramatic Intelligence. 


It will be recollected, that, a few weeks since, Mrs. Wood, the singer, took 
it isto her head to abjure the sins and enormities of this w.cked world, and to 
retire from it into the seclusion of aconvent. We denounced the occurrence 
at the time, as one of those precious flights in which this lady has, all her life, 
been accustomed to indulge—taken chiefly for the purpose of obtaining notorie- 





ty—and we also added, that we should not be astonished at any other step she | 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 





‘Tt was past one by Shrewsbury clock last night ere the ballet finished, but 
with Fanny Elssler, Guy Stephan, and Adele Dumilatre, how is it possible to 


leave the Opera whilst a pas yet remains to be performed. A lady’s age is a silently afer their leader, crossed the bridge at the back of the 
delicate subject totouch upon. Byron, in allusion to that indefinable term, “a | noiseless steps, and gained a private door leading into the front of 


certain age,” says in Beppo that 


" he never heard nor cou'd engage 

A person yet by bribes or tears or prayers 

To name, define by speech, or write a page 
The period meant precisely by that word, 

Which surely is exceedingly absurd.” 


But it appears to us that advancing years have no effect upon Fanny Elssler: 
her name was as familiar as housebold words wi:h our fathers and our grandfa- 
thers, and yet she bounds about the stage as if she had but the weight of eigh- 
teen summers fm her heels, She appeared rather ¢riste and oat of sorts last 
night, but probably this little bowderie was occasioned by her very natural an- 
noyance at seeing no allusioa to her in the Jast President's message. 

There was much discussiun about the house respecting a sort of Tamburini 
row at Paris, in which Lablache figured as the hero. Tne eccelente padre had 
had some disagreement with the directcr, and had addressed the audience from 
the stage, telling them it was the last time they would ever see him—an an- 
nouncement which caused much tribulation tu the Parisian public. We also 
picked up another piece of news in rambling round the house. Lord Wiltoa’s 
house at Melton has been brokea open, aud £350 in money, with watches, 
snuff- boxes, and all sorts of bijouterie for the drawing room table, have been 
stolen—du reste, everything was going on wel! there. The Prince of Tour and 
Taxis, with the Duke and Duchess of Montrose, Lord Macdonald, and a large 
party, were there to render his Lordship every assistance in discovering the 
thieves. Lord Waterford was expected to arrive at Melton last night. 

Morning Post. 








Fanny Elssler’s Benefit in London. 

Her Majesty's Theatre.—Fauny Elssier’s benefit, in opera parlance, was on 
Thursday night, and, ‘from the time that the mind of man runneth not to the 
contrary,”’ never was so jammed an audience collected within these walls be- 
fore Easter. Every box was ienanted—every square inch of the pit covered— 
every stall occupied—the lobbies were throngec—and the hugeous gallery, to 
its topmost height, crowded by anxious visitors, striving to gain a distant view 
of the paradise of al! delights,—the far-off stage. Fanny was the cynosure of 
the million—to that bright star was every /orgnetie directed ; and when she de- 
came visible, a shout arose sufficient to have placed the safety of the vast build- 
ing in considerable danger. Fauny Etssler’s career as a dancer has been ex- 
traordinary as triumphant. Afier her European success she sailed, in April, 
1840, to New York, where she arrived on the 3d of May. She there gave six- 
teen representations, of which fifteen were paid $600 each, and the sixteenth, 
her benefit night, netted $1550. From thence she proceeded to Philadelphia, 
where she appeared twelve times, upon the same scale of remuneration. From 
Philadelphia ste passed to Washington, where sie danced four times, and was 
presented tothe President and the Ministers. At Baltimore her horses were 
unharnessed, and her carriage dragged tothe hotel, where a grand serenade was 
given her. On ber return to New York she danced six times on the previous 
terms ; @ serenade, given by some of her enthusiastic countrymen, terminated 
in an emeute. At Boston E!ssler danced twelve times, and gave her services 
for the national subscription of Bunker Hill. She then passed the Niagara to 
appear once more at the Quaker city, whence she descended to Richmond, 
where she gave one representation, clearing $2000. At Havana she was paid 
1200 piastres a night for twelve performances. Sie realised at her benefit 
$6000, independently of presents, anong which were diamonds of great value. 
At the close of the performance she was conducted to the carriage of Count 
Penalver, escorted by the military, the regimental band marching in front, ac- 
companied by the variously culored population, till she alighted at the Palace, 
where a Sardauapalian banquet awaited her. During this American triumph she 
danced 118 times for her own profit, and 21 times for the benefit of artists and 





charitable institutions. Her profits were $140,000, arising only from eight bal- 
lets :—"* The Tarantula,” ** The Sylphide,” ** Nathalie,’ ** La Rose animee,”’ 


might think proper to take. We were not not very far out in our reckoning, | ** La Bayadere,” ** La Gypsy,” ** La Sonnambula,” and * Le Prince et la Fee.” 
in supposing she would take some kind of novel measure—and accordingly, not | Never was there a dancer who possessed in so great a degree the dramatic 


finding the rigidity of a ceil, its purity of water, its sackcloth, and its ashes, one 


| power; every phase of passion ts interpreted with appropriate !vok and eloquent 


half as comfortable as the bottle of port, silk gear, and sea-coal, which charac- | gesture. The tragic and comic emotions are graphically embodied, the rapt 


terise her husband’s pleasant dwelling, she has left the said convent, and gone | feeling pervades her whole person, and breathes with | 


home again to enjoy herself. Age. 
The above paragraph received by the Hibernia, is contradicted by statements 


received yesterday by the Great Western, as will be seen by those now sub- 
joined :— 

Mrs. Wood, alias Lady William Lennox.—The York Courant, of Thursday, 
contains the following :—A paragraph is at present going the round of the 
London and provincial papers, stating that Mrs. Wood has returned to her hus- 
band’s residence at Woolley Moor. This we are enabled and authorized to say 
is not correct. Mrs. Wood has left the convent near Micklegate Bar, in this 
city, but, instead of returning to her husband, she has retired to a small seclud- 
ed cottage, near Barnsley, where she intends to pass the remainder of her life, 
free from the cares and anxieties of the world, in order that she may have more 
leisure to devote herself to the duties of religion. 

We are also informed, on the best possible authority, that since Mrs. Wood's 
conversion to the Roman Catholic tenets, she has not acknowledged, and can- 
not recognise or consider Mr. Wood as her husband, the church to which she 
has allied herself not allowing of any divorce, and therefore that she at the pre- 
sent moment considers herself in strict equity as Lady William Lennox, and 
under these circumstances, as we have just stated, she never can again asso- 
ciate with Mr. Wood. She would not have left our convent, but she could not 
be allowed to join the sisterhood so long as her husband survives. What she 
may do in the event of Lord William Lennox’s death, of course we are not in 
a position to say. 

With reference to the above, the following letter appears in the WakeSeld 
Journal :— 

‘* Sir,—In answer to a paragraph in the York ‘Courant’ of this day, I beg 
to state that Mrs. Wood is now at her own home at Woolley-moor. I[n thus 
troubling you I am actuated by two motives—first, a desire to bury in silence 
the painful circumstances to which that paragraph alludes; and next, to assure 
my friends that my wife is now at home, I hope in the enjoyment of that hap- 
piness which I feel it to be not less my duty than my pleasure to afford her. 

I am, sir, yours truly, Joseru Woop. 

Wooliey-moor, April 20, 1843.” 





“Fornasari andjFanny Elssler at Her Majesty’s Theatre. 

When Brummel declared in a superb passion that he would cut his guondam 
Maecenas, and “bring the old King into fashion,” he little thought that it was 
reserved for an Italian singer to achieve a still greater triumph, and bring the 
opera into fashion before Easter. This feat, however, has been performed by 
Fornasari, who has taken the town by a coup de main ; and although the ides of 
March have scarcely passed away, we are now nightly condemned to be jammed 
into a jelly, and this at a season when the Italian Opera House is generally as 
dull and desolate as our national theatres. Again, last night, did the wonderfn! 
representative of the blind Belisario attract a host of eager auditors, who 
thronged every corner of the spacious theatre, and applauded him to the top of 
their bent. His admirable impersonation of this character was never seen to 
greater advantage than in the concluding portion of the opera last evening, when 
he displayed dramatic talent of a very high order, which will entitle him to take 
rank beside Lablache, who, as an actor, has hitherto justly taken precedence 
over all his compeers. His ‘‘ Figlia ti maledico”’ is yet fresh in our memory, 
the withering curse which he hurled at the doomed Desdemona; but we are 
now bound to say that Fornasari’s Belisario will not suffer by comparison with 
any piece of acting that we have ever witnessed on the boards of her Majes- 
ty's Theatre. Like Mile. Plessy’s Valerie, we suppose we shall see him restored 
to sight to-morrow night, when he takes the part of the Count in the * Son- 
pambula ;” but we shall scarce credit our own eyes when we see his, * bright 
and undimmed.” His delineation of blindness reminds us of some of the pi- 
teous exclamations in “ Samson Agonistes,” end still more forcibly does it 
bring before us, in all its horrors, the fearful picture, as pourtrayed by Melchthal, 
in Schiller’s ** Joan of Arc,” “ Blind also, wirklich blind, und ganz geblindet.” 
There is such an appalling abandonment of all hope in his pathetic exclamation, 
‘* Son cieco,” that the whole audience, instead of joining in his wish, “ Se po 
tessi ptangere,” had some difficulty in restraining themselves from giving 
vent to lachrymose expression of sympathy for the misfortune of the eight- 
less hero. 

We have, however, on three previous occasions descanted upon the merits of 
Formasari, both as a singer and actor; we must, therefore, reserve the remainder 
of our applause for his vi raviso to-morrow night, one of the few gems which 
adora the second-rate part he has coadescended to accept. 

Poor Conti pumped and pumped again last night, with, however, but ill suc- 
cess, as the fog has got into his chest and has barred out his voice. It is de- 
Voutly to be wished that the vaporing visitor could be prevailed upon to decamp, 
and leave the unfortunate tenor in the full possession of his faculties—l’appetit 
vent ch mangeant—however, he is gradually improving, and we hope he may be 
more fortunate than Guasco last season, who also suffered much from the sulky 
stmosphere of cur cloudy climes. 

Persiani and Moltini were both in excellent voice, especially the latter, who 
executed her cadences with a brilliancy and accuracy that have rarely been at- 
tained by so youthful a singer. 





ing truth from each 
feature. This isa faculty beyond the reach of the mere choregraph. On this 
occasion Fanny Elssier gave a specimen of her command over all the resources 
of the art. Inthe cavalier noble of the time of Louis XIV., there was the 
graceful dignity, and the air roué, visible through the measured motion of the 
minuet de /a cour, and the accompanying gavotie—ihen came the ** Saragossa,” 
bounding and voluptuous, with ns chirupping cistanet, transporting us to “ fair 
Cadiz and bright Sevilia.” And the * Giselle ;”’ but we have written so much 
and so frequently of the last great performance, that we have used every epi- 
thet of praise that could convey our admiration of this chef da@uvre of mimetic 
excellence. The opera was * La Sonnambu!a,” in which Mano mate his enirce 
as Elvino; his voice has increased in power, and his acting improved in ease. 
Fornasari was the Rodolfo, and sang the ‘ vi raoviso”’ with greet smoothness, 


| and assisted skilfully to keep upthe action of the scene; vut we felt that it is 


in characters of passion and pathos, and not in lghter aud gayer efforts, that he 
will continue to hold the ascendancy he has gained by his fine impersonation of 
Belisario. Persiani effected her usva! vocal wonders in Amina. ‘To the effurts 
of Mr. Lumley, and the brilliant effects that must result therefrom, we direct 
our readers to our columns devoted to * Foreign Correspondence and Musical 
Intelligence.” Era. 





THE REVOLT OF THE BALLET AT DRURY-LANE, 

Farce-writers are uften charged with exaggerating nature, and introducing 
improbable incidents in their pieces, but we doub: much whether the most imag! 
native brain amongst them ever invented su ludicrous a scene as was exhibited 
behind the curtain at this theatre on last Tuesday week,—:he principal per- 
formers being the eminent tragedian himsel/, the stage-director, the prompter, 
and a brigade of the sylphsand fairies of the ballet. It appears, in consequence 
of the theatre being closed for two nights in the week during the Lent season, 
that the salaries of these little book-musiin angels were cut down to fourteen 
shillings a week!!!—a sum which, notwithstanding their ethereal nature, 
they found quite inadequate to supply their earthly wants, for, as the old song 
says, 

“Lips, though blooming, must still be fed, 

And not even love can live on flowers.” 
With a natural desire therefore to increase their little pittance, seven girls of 
the corps de ballet accepted an engagement at the [talian Opera for the nights 
of the performance there, in the belief that it wou!d not interfere with the dis- 
charge of their duties at Drury-lane. According'y, on the evening in question, 
having completed their business in Much Ado About Nothing, they prepared to 
move off to take their part in the divertissement at the opera, and return to 
Drury-lane in time for Comus. Great, liowever, was their surprise on reaching 
the hall to tind that, like Sterne’s starling, they could not get out. Vainly did 
they entreat the fat Cerberus to permit their egress. Even the tears of the 
distressed damsels failed to melt his obdurate heart. He pleaded that he had 
received instructions from the manager not to allow them to quit the theatre. 
In this dilemma they determined to appeal to the autocrat himself, and having 
obtained the favor of an audience, one of the group, acting as spokeswoman for 
the others, entreated him to allow them to go to the opera, promising to be 
back in time for Comus. ‘‘ You know, sir,” said she, ‘‘that our salaries for 
four nights a week here are wretchedly small,—psay do not prevent us from 
earning a trifle elsewhere.” The appea!, however, was met by a refusal, and 
the seven angels retired, angrily flapping ther little gauze wings, which refused 
to bear them to liberty. But though repulsed they were still determined to 
carry their point, and the expedient they hit upon to effect ‘heir escape was 
worthy of the genius of Jack Sheppard or Baron Trenck. In the yard of the 
theatre, adjoining Vinegar-yard, there happened to be a ladder lying, which they 
reared against the Engine-nouse, intending from thence to mount the wall and 
jump into the street. The noise they made in their operations, however, at- 
tracted the attention of the watchful manager. The alarm was given ; the 
gteat gong was struck ; the prompter’s sounded a shrilly call; and scene-shift- 
ers, carpenters, flymen, and supernumeraries, obeying (he summons, rushed up- 
on the stage in ** most admired disorder.” The eminent tragedian himself stood 
in the midst, calm in his rage, and awful in his wrath. ‘ Secure the fugitives!” 
he cried, in a voice of thunder. 

“Vere is they!” inquired a venerable demon. 

“Yonder!” replied the manager, indicating the engine-ouse, with his out- 
stretched arm and fore-finger. 

* Yonder!” cried the chorus, imitating the tone and attitude of the great mas- 
ter; and furming a tableau, resembling the celebrated group of human finger- 
posts in Acis and Galatea. 

* Begone,” shouted the manager. 

Away rushed the theatrical forces pel!-mell, headed by the indignant director, 
and in a few moments the hapless votaries of Terpsichore were brought Ddack 
prisoners to the hall, where they were loaded with reproaches and abuse by the 
tyrannical understrappers of Xing Mac. 

‘“* We have you now,” said one of them, ‘‘and you shall not go to the d—d 
opera until the performances here are over.” Having thus, as he imagived, se- 
cured the rebel angels for the night, the valiant hero stumped beck to the stage, 
and the baffled dancers repaired to their dressing-rooms to devise new p'ans for 
their liberation. 
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i May 13, 
Suddenly one of the party exclaimed, “I have it, I have it, girl a. 


thought—unot a word—but follow me—cautiously.” ‘hey obeyed, a oF eed 


nd tripping 
flies, wity 
4 a ae other the house 
unperceived. By means of a fruit-knife, which the ingenious contriver of 1) 
pian had in her pocket, the bolt of the lock was easily shot back, and the om 
lay open. Down ssairs they fiew, rasbed past the astonished box-keepers atinst 
the street, and reached the Opera-house. where the recital of their hepeise 
ment and escape created the greatest merriment amongst the performers. The 
rage of the Drury-lane janizaries, upon discovering that they had been outwitted 
by such contemptible opponents, was tercible. They raved, swore, stamped 
and five pounds were repeatedly offered for information against the person wh, 
opened the door, but no takers could be found. * 
The serious part of the story is, however, still to come. When the Prison 
breakers appeared ou the following night at the theatre, they were sent away 
with the comfortab‘e information that they had been all dischar.ed; and on 
Saturday, when they applied for the salary due to them before the occurrence. 
they were told that instructions had been given not to pay them. Such are the 
facts of the case as they have come to our knowledge. The poor girls have 
been dismissed, and a fearful warning has been held out by the magnanimous 
manager of Drury-lane to the sylphs of the corps de ballet, who cannot live 
upon air, and steal down back stairs to earn a few shillings by honest and vir. 


tuous means. Sunday Times. 


MEMOIR OF THE LATE MRS. HONEY 
From the London “ Era.” 

This charming vocalist and actress has been snatched from the world in the 
flower of youth, in the enjoyment of a professional celebrity ob:ained by few : 
her death leaves a blank in that department of the drama in which she excelled, 
which will not soon be filled up. A few weeks since we had to record the de. 
cease of another popular artiste, the late Miss Murray, whose premature death 
it would seem, had greatly acted on the mind and spirits of the late Mrs Ho- 
ney, for it appears that, during the last few nights which she performed at the 
City of London Theatre, she was observed to be unusually low-spirited, and 








frequently she ding tears. ‘Coming events cast their shadows before,” and 
In this case the quotation is sadly, bat aptly, applied. She died on Saturday 
night, April I, at eight o'clock, and not on Sunday, as has been stated. Duriog 
the evening of Saturday, March 25, while performing one of her favorite cha. 
racters, she complained of being extremely ill, and on reaching her residence, 
149 Albany-street, Regent's Park, medical aid was called to her assistance. On 
Tuesday night her malady had considerably subsided, and on Wednesday and 
Thursday she rallied so much that her friends had every hope a few days would 
restore her to convalescence, as the inflammatory symptoms were very much 
reduced. On Friday morning the most alarming appearances presented them. 
selves, and Sir James Clarke, with two other gentlemen of the faculty, were 
sent for, who pronounced her disorder to be violent inflamnmatioa. She cont: 
nued to sink rapidly until Saturday night, when she expired at the time before 
stated. By desire of her family, @ post mortem examination of her body was 
made by Sir James Clarke and others, when the appearances that presented 
themselves fuliy contirmed their previons opinion, accelerated by her exertions 
ia her profession. It is a singular fact, that during the past week ber name ap- 
pears in the bills of several minur theatres, where she was announced to sing 
for various benefits—Sadler’s Wells, the Surrey, dce., and was under an en- 
gagement to appear at the Queen’s Theatre oa Easter Monday, so little was 
the sad event anticipated. Her last engagement at the City of London was not 
concluded, in consequence of the indisposition which resulted so fatally. A brief 
notice of so great a favorite cannot fail to be interesting to the public. 

We have the authority of her mother, (Mrs. Young, engaged at a minor es- 
tablishment,) for stating, she was born onthe 6th of December, 1816, conse- 
queatly she was only in the 27th year of herage. Of her first introduction to 
ine stage no date can be affixed, as from her earliest childhood she figured in 
the mimic scene, in characters usually allotted to children ; but in the year 1826 
we tind her engaged with her mother, wrere, at the Olympic, she scted the 
trifing part of a midshipman, in a melodrame called “ Casco Bay,” written by 
Bernard ; from thence we recognised her at the Surrey, where she attracted 
some attention in a piece called ** The Lord of the Castle.” At this time she 
gave indications of possessing an excellent voice, and received the radiments 
from a Mrs. Aris, the chorus-mistress of that establishment. In 1829 she re- 
moved to Sadler’s Wells, having greatly improved :n talent and person for one 
so young. She excited much admiration under the name of Laura Bell. At 
this period, though hardly turned sixteen, she contracted a marriage with Mr, 
Honey, a youth, employed in the law. This union was attended with the con- 
sequences that frequently accrue from indiscreet marriages, and, after a short 
period, they scparated ; he continued to receive a weekly allowance from the 
deceased’s salary until the time of his death, which took place in 1836, when, 
with a sailing party on the Thames, the whole of whom were drowned. In 
1832 Mrs. Honey enlisted under the banser of Mrs. Waylett, who was then 
lessee of the Strand Theatre. She here obtained great popularity, and was en- 
gaged by the late Frederick Yates for the winter season at the Adelphi, where 
she continued, for four seasons, one of the greatest attractions of the establish- 
ment. Her verformance of Psyche, with the late J. Reeve, in the burle:ta of 
** Cupid,” one of her earliest parts there, will be long remembered. The fany 
drama of ** Luriine,”’ in which she performed the heroine, brought large sums 
to the treasury. Morris, then manager of the Haymarket, secured her serv ces 
for his then forthcoming season, where she appeared to great advantage, and, at 
the termination of her engagement, she visited the principal theatres in the 
country, where she was very attractive. In 1836 Madame Vestris, anxious to 
secure so great a favorite offered her terms for the Olympic, where she pre- 
serted herself in Planche’s mythological burletta of * Riquet with the Tutt,” 
in the character of Myrtilla. A duet, sung by the manageress and the deceased, 
called ‘I've sought thee, my beloved,” was nightly eocored. Shortly after. 
wards the public saw hee in the capacity of lessee of the City of London Thes- 
tre, where she contiaved to delight the citizens for some months, A petite mu- 
sical drama, written by Morris Barnett, eatiled * Tne Spirit of the Rhine,’ 
in which she sang a ballad, called ** My beautiful Rhine,” obtained her addi- 
tional celebrity, from her inimitable execution. Tails song she has been known 
tu repeat for times during an evening. Daring a portion of the last season 
she acted in conjunction with Madame Vestris, Mrs. Fitzwilliam, &c., at the 
Haymarket. Sne then made a tour of the provinces, aud again returned to her 
former station at the City ef London, which terminated her career. Sae has 
made a will, bequeathing all property of which she died possessed, to her two 
children, one ten, and the other three years of age. Her remains were interred 
at the Old Church, Hampstead, on Thursday last. 





LUCIANO FORNASARI. _ 
It is related of the great basso cantante, or baritune singer, Fornasari, in 
connection with the part of Balisario, which he has now made so prominent in 
the musical world of the metropolis, that, not thoroughly satisfied with his own 
impromp(™ conception of the character, even after he had studied jt, and it had 
been finally announced for representation at the Teatro Reale, Palermo, he 
absented himself from the rehearsals for a full fortnight, during which period 
he resided in the abode of a blind man of the lower classes, incessantly occu- 
pied in investigating the phenomena of blindness, aud its effect upon the exter- 
nal action of the human being. It will be observed, therefore, by those who 
have paid attention to nature, especially by painters, in whose province it more 
particularly lies, that, in all the accessorial details which constitute the great 
whole of his performance in the second act, his simulation of that fearful infic- 
tion, the privatioa of sight, Dears about it all the vigour of nature, and al! the 
freshness of truth; and itis worthy of remark, that even the artist himsell 
seems to act as thouga this deprivation was real, such is his inteuse sorrow— 
such his deep dejection. An ordinary artist would have cast down his sightless 
orbs, and looked on the earth ; but Fornasari, on the coutrary, with a trath 
which strikes even the most unobservant spectator, raises his eyeless sockets to 
the skies, as if looking there forthe light of which he has been so cruelly 
bereft—an action common to all men who have not been burn blind, bat who 
have suffered that most profoand affl ction afier long enjoying the blessed !ight 
of heaven. Soitisever with the man of true genias. A great artist !s a!- 
ways alive to the most minute as well as the most mighty cucumstances which 
have reference to his art; and to colour his idea of that which is excellent in 
manner the most perfect, he neglects no opportuaity of study which may be 
offered to him, and deems no fact too triflng for observation. Raffselle, 1t 13 
well known, found the model of his Madonna della Seggi sla, al'improvisa, and 
sketched her at the moment oa the bottom of a barrel; Michael Angelo, I is 
said, did not disdain to take a hiat for bis Cupola of St. Peter’s from the la- 
bours of the ant; and, almost in our own day, Garrick, in his way the greatest 
master of the passions who ever lived, borrowed some of his most powerll 
delineations of feeling from the actions of a madman, Morning Post. 


On rue Tapis, anp Orr rue Taris.—It has been stated, in several princi- 
pal journals, that a marriage is “on” the tapis between Lord Viscount Cas'l¢- 
reagh and Lady Constance Paget, daughter of the Earl of Uxbridge; but . 
has never yet been stated that such a proposed solemnization is now “ of 
the tapis, the Noble Earl having begged, without assigning any reason, (© de- 
cline the h: nour of his Lordship’s alliance. As Lord Uxbridge is reso!™te 
oa th: point, the «nly chance for them to become “the happy couple” (should 
th2 lady be so dispesed) is to disregard her father’s dictum, and pay a visit to 
Gretna Green. -_ 
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